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PREFACE. 



Primary Songs No. 2 is a collection of sacred and secular songs for the use of 
children in the Sabbath -school, in the home, the kinderg^arten, or the day-school. 

It is intended for the little children, and much care has been taken to include 
only such pieces as can be easily understood and quickly learned. Some of them 
were written expressly for **the babies." 

The aim has been to teach the children to love Christ with all their hearts and 
their neighbor as themselves. Plain, practical, every-day lessons are taught in 
simple rhyme. 

Many songs for special occasions are included, as Christmas, Easter, Children's 
Day, Opening and Closing Hymns, Missionary, Graduating Songs, Birthday, Col- 
lection or Penny Songs, etc. 

The secular songs are the choicest that could be gleaned from many sources, 
and many of them will be appreciated as old familiar pieces which have retained 
their hold upon the children of several generations. 

There are many marches and motion songs, which will be found useful to the 
teacher who wishes to relieve the weariness of the little ones, who find it so hard 
to sit still. 



CLASSIFIED INDEX. 



Bible— 17. 

Birthday— 85. 

Children's Day— 34. 

Christmas— 10, 12, 71, 86. 

Christian Living— 8, 11, 18, 90, S3, 36, SO, 53, 68. 

Christian Work--41, 48, 53, 59, T4, 
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Heaven— 24, 32, 39, 51. 

Honoring Parents— 74, 76, /8. 

Invitation— 8, 15, 44, 46. 

Jesus— 30, 31, 37, 47, 54, 63. 

Kindness--31. 83, 36, 45, 94. 

Love for Each Other— 38, 36, 45, 78. 



Love of God— 5, 19, 28, 39, 40, 55. 

Love for God— 29, 39. 

Love for Home- 7 . 

Love of Jesus— 7, 14, 27, 30, f&, 62, 63. 73, 73, 75. 

Love for Jesus— 55J, 54. (K). 68. 

Marches— 3, 4, 22, 51, 64, 59. 

Missionary— 7, 58, 92. 

Motion Son?s— 42, 59, 80, 87, 88, 89. 

Opening Hymns— 16, 22, 70, 79. 

Patriotic— 81. 

Penny Songs— 11, 38, 58, 68, 91. 

Prttise-6, 9, 14, 23, 24, 28, 67. 

Prayer— 34, 35, 37, 46, W, 61. 

Sabbath~49, 65. 

Sabbath School— 22. 32, 43. 48, 70. 72. 

Secular Songs— TT, 79, 80, 81. 8 J, 90, 92, 93, 94, 95. 

Temperance— 23, ^3, 84, 86, 87. 
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MARCH from FAUST. 
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Onward, Christian Soidiers! 

(This can be use^ as a march, with or without words.) 
S. Babino Gould. 




1. On- ward, Christian aol-diers! Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - bus 

2. On- ward, then, ye laith-fal ! Join oar happy throng; Blend with ours your voices, 





6o-ing on be - fore. Christ, the roy-al Mas - ter, Leads a gainst the foe; 
In the triumph song: Glo - ry, laud and hon • or, Un to Christ, the King: 

(^ ,m m m m ,r^ — ^ 




Chorus. 




For-ward in - to bat - tie. See, his ban-ners go. On- ward Christian sol - diers, 
This, thro' end-less a - ges. Men and an-gelssing. 

J. . _k -^ . , . ^ J J 





March-ing as to war, With the cross of Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore 




God is Love. 



M. H. HOWLXSTON. 




r j-y i J' »F-^'- 



j-iJ--— J J jihj Jf J 



1. Do yoa know what the dew - drops say, As they spar - kle at 

2. Do 3'on know what the sun -beams bright,.... Are sing - ing from 




f " J J / 1 j ^^ ??f?^^ ^ I J " =* jij ; j/jjj 



break of day? It is love, love, love. Our God is a God of 

morn-ing till night ? 

ft> ^^ r ■ . ■ ^ I. Pi I nil r Ul 



^irnUr-j i J^ig ^ 
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love. 



It is love, love, love. 



Onr God is a God of love. 




3. Do you know what the soft rain tells, 
As it tinkles like fairy bells? 

4. Do yon know what the winds proclaim. 
As they rustle the golden grain? 

From the "Child's Song Book/' by permission. 






Joyfully Sing of the Lord. 



E. R. 



Ella Rockwood. 




1. Joj-ful - ly, joy - fal - ly sing of the Lord, How he a - rose from the tomb. 

2. Joy-ful - ly, joy - ful - ly sing of the Lord, Sing of his par - don so free. 

3. Joy-fnl - ly, joy - ful - ly sing of the Lord; Tell of his prom-ise to give. 





Up from its dark-ness he came to the light, Je - sns, es-caped from its gloom. 
Tell how he died np-on Cal - va-ry's cross, Died thus to save yon and me. 
Life ev - er - last - ing to all who be - lieve,They too, with Je - sus may live. 




Chorus 




Ht ^H f% 




Then ( hail him onr Sav - ior and hail him oar King, Let with his prais 
I Joy - ful - ly, joy - ful - ly hail him to-day, {Omit.) 





es all earth and heav-en ring; \ 



Je - sus oar Sav - ior and King. 
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Jesus Loves Me ! This I Know 7 

Wm. B. Bbadbubt. 




1. Je-sns loves me! this I know, For the Bi - hie tells me so; Lit -tie 

2. Je- sas loves me! he who died, Heaven's gates vrill o - pen wide; He will 

3. Je-8U8 loves me! loves me still, Tho' I^m ver - y weak and ill; From his 

4. Je-sns loves me! he will stay. Close he - side me, all the way; If I 




ones to him he - long, They are weak hat he is strong. Yes, Je - sua 
wash a - way my sin, Let his lit - tie child oome in. 
shin - ing throne on high, Comes to watch me where I lie. 
love him, when I die He will take me home on high. 




loves me, Yes, Je-sos loves me. Yes, Je-sus loves me, The Bi-hle tells me so. 




By pennission of Biglow &. Main Co., owners of Copyright. 



JuUA H. Johnston. 



Spread the News. 

(Missionary Hymn.) Air:— "Jesus Loves Me, this I know.*' 



1 Spread the news of Jesns' love, 
He is watching from ahove, 
He vnll know if we delay. 
Send the tidings far away. 

Cho. — Spread the glad tidings, 
Spread the glad tidings, 
Oh, tell the tidings, 
Glad news of Jesns' love. 

2 We who know the hiessed news. 
May not, dare not now refuse 

Copyright, 1894, 



To ohey onr Lord's command: 
*'Tell tiie news in every land." 

3 Let ns hasten to proclaim 
Pardon free in Jesns' Name, 
All mnst hear the joyfal sound. 
Life in Jesns Christ is found. 

4 Spread the tidings far and wide, 
For the world our Jesus died. 
Round the earth let praises ring. 
Crown the Savior Lord and King. 

by Marguerite Cook. 
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Little Light. 

From "Primary 8. S. Teacher," by per. 



C. E. Pollock. 




^^te^ 



1. God make my life a lit-tle light, Within this world to glow; A lit-tle flame that 

2. God make my life a single flow'r,That giveth Joy to all, Con-tent to bloom in 

3. God make my life a lit-tle song, That com-fort-eth the sad. That help-eth oth-«Ts 

4. God make my life a lit-tle hymn Of ten-der-ness and praise; Of faith that nev-er 




9 > > > > 



Chorus. 



^^f?-#^'-HHjt# i 




bnmethhrightWher-ev-er I may go. Lit-tle light, lit-tle light, Wher- 

na-tive bow'r, Al-tbo' its place be small. 
to he strong. And makes the singer glad, 
waz-eth dim. In all his wondrons ways. Little light, little light, 

^ m m m ^ ^ -^ -m- -m- . . -fi-^J^J^ 

i jL&L r r C 




w^w 




rm#^ 




ev - er I may go; Lit«tle light, lit-tle light, Wher-ev-er I may go. 

Lit-tle light, lit-tle light. 



fc^Cgg l f 



^ 



iff 
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Suffer Little Children. 



T. M. TOWNE. 




Snf-fer lit-tle chil-dren, snf - fer lit-tle cliil-dren, Suf - fer lit-tle 




Ck>pyTight, 1894, by Marguerite Cook. 



Suffer Little Children, concluded. 




iu j,iu \ nii^ 




chil - dren to come nn - to me. And for-bid them not, 



And for- 




^^^ 




For of snch is the kingdom, is the king-dom of heaven. 



W^^gtFRt^^^#fl 



C. E. P. 
Spirited. 



Praise the Lord. 



C. E. Pollock. By per. 

ft 




1. Chil-dren, chil-dren praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 

2. Praise him for his bless - ed Trord, Bless - ed 'word, bless - ed word, 

3. Praise him for the Sun - day-school, Sun-day-school, Sun - day-school, 

4. Praise him for your teach - ers dear, Teach-ers dear, teach - ers dear, 




0^=M=i=4d[i J i i j i^ 



iSf- 



i 



Lit - tie chil - dren praise the Lord, Praise ye the Lord. 

Praise him for his bless - ed word. Praise ye the Lord. 

Praise him for the Sun - day - school, Praise ye the Lord. 

Praise him for vour teach - ers dear, Praise ye the Lord. 



terTTTI 



H' IF 1 -% ^ 



i 
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Bell Ringing Song, for 



From Piiae Christinas Cantata. By per. 



Kben E. Rexford. 



T. Martin Towks, 




1. At Christmas time the world is glad , And happy voic-es raise To gates of heav'n thrown 

2. Oh, Sar-ior bom in Beth-le-hem,Oh,Bweetthe anthem rings; Let ev-'rj soul take 





o-pen wide Their songs of joy and praise; And all the bells with Christmas joy Are 
wings of song. And soar the while it sings; Let bells ring out in mel - o - dy, Let 





stirred on Christmas-day ;And add their Toic-es to the song That earth shall sing al way. 
all the world be glad, And thinking what the mnsic means. How can a heart be sad ? 




^feijl^ ^tt^-pj 



Chobus. 



i 'j ' 3 j H^jTjtH^ t-r^ 



Hark! Bim, home, bim, borne, bell ! Oh, fnll of joy at Christ-mas time, The 

f f f 



f I f f I /> 




=^^^^ P ' 



Bell Ringing Song, for Christmas. Concluded. II 




great bells are; While mer-ry,mer-ry, iner-ry,mer-ry,mer-ry,mer-ry,mer-ry,mer-ry, 




mer - ri - ly The lit • tie bells for glad - ness are ring - ing near aod far. 





Little Drops of Water. 

Rev. Eben C. Brewer. 



English. 




1. Lit - tie drops 

2. And the lit - 

3. So our lit - 

4. Lit - tie seeds 

5. Lit - tie deeds 



of wa 

tie mo 

tie er 

of mer 

of kind 



- ter. Lit - tie grains of sand, 
ments, Hum - ble though they be, 

- rors Lead the soul a - way 

- cy, Sown by youth - ful hands, 

- nesSf Lit - le words of love, 



m 
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f 
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Make the might - y 

Make the might - y 

From the path of 

Grow to bless the 

Make our earth an 



o - cean, 

a - gea 

vir - tue 

na - tions 

e - den 



And 

Of 

Oft 

Far 

Like 



^ #tf =M 



the pleas-ant land 

e - ter - ni - ty. 

in sin to stray. 

in heath-en lands. 

the heav*n a - hove. 



f i # 



u=t 




Hear the Pennies Dropping. 



To the Tune above. 



Hear the pennies dropping, 
Listen as they fall! 

Every one for Jesas 
He will get them all. 



Dropping, dropping ever 
From each little hand, 

'Tis our gift to Jesus, 
From his little band. 
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The Christmas Tree. 



T. M. TowHB. 




1^ - U 

1. When the cbil-dren are safe in the Land of Nod, All sleep - i - ly 

2. Then a- roand the glad Christmas-tree ral-ly with joy, Let love's hap-py 





snng in their pla - ces, Then o - ver the chim-ney-tops, jol - ly and odd, Old 
sunshine in glad -ness; Sing out er - 'ry girl, sing out ev - 'ry boy. Old 




Ghobub. 




^^m 




San - ta - clans rnsh-es and rac - es. Then ring out and sing the wel-come we 
San - ta - clans ban-ish - es sad-ness. 




p cr-^-V 




^m 




bring; Our love he will al-ways com - mand. Hur - rah for San-ta-claos, 

J /• 




^^^^^^^ 
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The Cristmas Tree. Concluded. 
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Long may he live in his cas - tie in some- where land; -where lan^ 




I Want to be Like Jesus. 



Old Air. arranged. 

ni r— a- 



ya^M /j'/J i J UU,jxi \ i /i^ 



'{ 



M 



I want to be like Je - 

I want to be like Je 

I want to be like Je 

I want to be like Je 



ens, The Life, theTrnth^the Way;^ 

SOS, In all I think (Omit,) /and say; 

sns. Who gare his life for me; ) 

sns, Wher-ev - er I (Omit,) ) may be. 




H{:g[[ l F'il£r i 




He is the on 
Dear Sav - ior, ev 



ly pat - tern In such a world as this, 
er lead me, Where e'er my lot be cast. 




fe ^1t ^ff= ^ 4j =J J !/ ; , //;. I 



i 



If I bnt trn - ly fol - low, I shall not go a - mis. 
And take me to thy pres - ence, With all the good at last. 



Nn s' g i 5 I f F V I F ' j^ 



i 
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In His Arms. 



T. M. T. 



T. Mastin Towne. 




1. We love to praise the Sav-ior's name, We love to bow in pray'r, 

2. We pnt onr trnst in him a - lone, For he can save from sin, 
3 O Sav - ior, toacb our hearts, we pray, Cre - ate them, Lord, a - new; 




Wi \ iUi\iiii\^ i U 1 ^-^ 



And list - en to his ho • ly word, Its prom - is - es to share. 

He comes and whis-pers to ns now, Shall we not let him in ? 

And may we ev - er live for thee, Thy lov - ing chil - dren, trne. 



pf I F F p M^^^f i f ^p p ip M 



Chorus. 




He took young chil-dren to his arms, He blessed them long a * go; 





And he will come with bless - ings sweet For us, we sure - ly know. 




Copyright, 1894, by Marguerite Cook. 



Invitation. 
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C. E. P. 
Lively. 



Chab. Edw. Pollock. 




1. Chi l-dren, give your hearts to Je-sus, In the ear - ly days of youth; 

2. Chil-dren, Je - sua loves you dear - ly. And will kind - ly care for you ; 

3. Chil-dren, love the bless -ed Sav-ior, And his will-ing serv-ants be; 




^^'^^^^ ^ ^^=HMi-t\ 



Give your lives to his dear serv - ice, And o - bey his words of truth. 

If you on - ly try to please him, In the work he gives to do. 
He'll re - ward you up in heav - en, If you serve him faith-ful - ly. 



> > 




V • 



Chorus. 



^^m^^^^^^ 



^s 



Come, come, come, come, Come in child-hood's ear - ly mom - ing. 
Come, come 

fS r( P 




^ 



5=^ 



S 



t 



HH-ff=5d 



^m 
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Come, come, come, come, Come to Je - sus, come. 
Come, come, 



m 



-<&- 



p 



m 



f=C 



^ 
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Opening Hymn. 



J&. C« 



Masguerits Cook. 



<f'^^;i^i' i ji^--ij:jij i iw^"i 



1. Hap - py greet-ing now we sing, 

2. Je - SUB help ns to o - bey, 

3. Je - SOS, blesB us all to-day, 



Hap - py greet-iDg to you all ; 

All we hear our teach-ers say; 

Bless ns as we hear thy word; 




g' i E £ I t £-M 



Hap - py Toic - es we will bring Hap - py soDgs we all will sing. 
Help ns to be still and good, To re - mem-ber all we hear. 
Bless ns as we sing and pray. Be in all we do and say. 




^■'fti^ti' ' 



Chorus. 




Hap - py greet-ing to yon all, Hap - py greet-ing to yon all ; 



^ Hr 




' g ,t i | L L L " I 
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Hap - py greet-ing to yon all, Hap - py greet-ing to yon all. 

J2i 



'' rrrrit[[ \i'Ui\U\ " 



Ck>pyright, 1894, by Marguerite Cook. 



When I Read the Bible. 
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LiLUAK PATBOSr. 




T \l J JIJ 




When I can read the 6i - ble, The sto ^ ry 

*f '^Saffer the lit - tie chil - dren To come to 

I love the bless - ed Je - sns, Be - canse I 

Then I will pray to Je - sns, Who lives in 



I will find, 
me," he said; 
know 'tis true, 
heaven a - bove; 



S i F 6 r £ F F ^^ 





iCre Je - sns blessed the chil - dren, With ]oy - ing 
[ wish I had been with them, His hand np - 
lat if he were on earth now, He'd love and 
[ know that he will an-swer, And bless me 



words and kind, 

on my head, 

bless me to. 

in his love. 



i i F £ r £ r F ^ 





; j ^iJi i, \; ^^ 




O Sav - lor, bless me, 



£ - yen a 



child like me; 



^ 



g g g 




4&=! 



^^ 
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1 



O 



Sav - ior! bless me, 



E - ven a child like me. 







V 9 W 
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Jesus, Keep Us all the Week. 




Mattie Duncak. 



^^m 



1. Now oar lea -sons all are doue, And be - fore we home- ward ran; 

2. Je - sas keep as all the week, Gaide our hands and gnide our feet; 

3. May we not for - get the words, That oar teach - er said to-day: 





We will bow our heads and pray: Je -sas, keep ns ev - 'ry day. 
Help as to be kind to mother, Kind to sis - ter, and to brother. 
When we work or when we play, Je - sus, keep us ev - 'ry day. 




ffWf-t^^ ^ 




Chobus. 



s 






Oh, Je - sas keep as, 



^^ 9 — 9 — V — 9 
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Oh, Je - sus, keep us; 



e 



M4=t1 



B 



}z!>:=:^mi 



| 4_p_L^f ^^_JU;_;_j=j E^ 



Oh, Je - sus, keep us, 



I 

Oh, keep as ev - ^ry day. 






&Erf 



i 
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Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star. 



19 



M. C. 



Mabguesite Cook. 




1. Twink - le, twink-le lit - tie star, Shin - ing, Bhiu-in^ from a - far, 

2. Can you see as from a - bove, Do you tell us God is love, 

3. Twink - le, twink-le from a - far, Twink - le, twink-le lit - tie star, 




^^ 0"f 




f4^ ^.f^ ^ ^^^^^^^^ 



Tell your sto - ry from a-bove; Twink - le, twink - le, God is love. 

Shin- ing,shiu - ing, lit - tie light, Twink - le, twink - le, all the night. 

Je - sus loves us, this yon say, Je - sus loves us ev - 'ry day. 




^^^^^ 



Chorus. 




^ F^-#^^ =^^j 



Twink-le, twink - le lit - tie light, Twiuk - le, twink - le all the night; 



k T T T T i n f=i ^ ^^-M4-F= 



f-^J / * I ; ; HJ - f^ jj^ 



g 



i 



Twink-le, twink - le where you are, Twink - le, twink - le, lit - tie star. 




Copyright, 1864, by Marguerite Cook. 
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Jesus Bids Us Shine. 



J. 8. KOBBai 




1. Je-sas bids 08 shiDe, First of all for him; Well be sees and knows it 

2. Je-sns bids us shine. Then for all a - round; Ma- ny kinds of dark-ness, 

3. Je-sos bids ns shine. While on earth we stay; That the night a-roond as, 





i^^ 



If our lights grow dim; He looks down from heaven To see as shine; 

In the world a - bound, Sin and want and sor-row, So we most shine; 

liay be tamed to day; Filled with 6od-s great Spir-it, Bright-ly we'll shine; 




Chorus. 




You in year small com-er, And I in mine. Let as shine for Je - sos^ 
Toa in yoar small com-er, And I in mine. 
Ton in year small oom-er, And I in mine. 




I' ^^g i f lEFFF i ^^' i 




dUli \ ^ II 



He who saves from sin; And in heav'n for - ev - er, We shall reign with him. 




Copyright, 1894, hj Marguerite Cook. 



Farewell ! 



21 



M. C. For Graduating Primary Class. Old tune "Auld Lang Syne." If abovebitx Cook. 




1. Shall class-mateff, teacher be for - got, When from them now we part? 

2. Oh, loD|i; to - geth - er we have met, And we will not for - get 

3. So then to all fare -well! we say, We'll meet an-oth - er day; 

4. And e - ven as we say fare -well, This sto - ry we wonld tell; 








Oh, no! weMl love them more and more Till part -ing days are o'er. 

What we have learnM these hap- py days; Blest words of love and praise. 

We'll nev - er, nev - er part a - hove But dwell in Je - sus' love. 

Speak on - ly words of Je - sus' praise; He loves us all our days. 



^^^^^^^ 



e 
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Chobus. 




'i\m ; 1 ^ 




Now fare- well! teach-er, dear, we say, Now &re- well! class-mates dear; 



hr i fr r| ii [Pj^fffK 




We'll meet in heav'n to part no, more. For part-ing there is o'er. 



i^^^^^ 



^^S 



t 
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Come to Sunday School. 



Ella Rockwood. 



Mrs. E. R. Youiro. 




1. We^re glad we've come to Sun-day Schoel and quick-ly take oar aeats Onr 

2. We love to come to Sun-day School and take our plac - es here. We 

3. And when the hour of Sun day School is past we will a - way. Our 

^ (^ ^ ^ I 
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teach-er's here to meet us all, and each one kind - ly greets. First we 
love to have our teach - er tell a - bout our Lord so dear. How he 
books and pa - pers nice - ly kept to come an > oth - er day. All the 




jijm 




bow our heads to pray, Read the les - son for the day, Then we glad - Ij 
gave his life to save Guilt - y sin-ners from the grave; Life in heav'n we 
week we'll try to do All that's good and kind and true; Tell the sto - ry 




Chorus. 




march a-way, Sing-ing as we go. March-ing,march-ing, sing-ing as we go, 
all may have On*Iy trust his name. 
ev - er new Of Je-sus and his love. 




Ck>pyright, 1881, by David C. Cook. By per. 



Come to Sunday School. Concluded. 
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March-ing, march-ing, keep-iugstep j 




Left foot first and then the right. 



y >■ 




Ev-'ry face with (miles 89 bright;Marching fills as with delight And sets our hearts aglow. 




Our Little Temperance Band. 

Tune above. 

1 We're a band of temp' ranee children, ever 2 The' our little hands are feeble, the' oar 
firm and trae; 
We're marching on to victory for all who 

wear the bine. 
Foes aronnd on ev'ry side, 
Ofb oar feeble works deride; 
We are strong if Christ abide, 
Our little temp' ranee band. 

Cho. — Marching, marching with our banner 
bright; 
Marching, marching ever for the right; 
We will never qnit the field 
Till the mighty foe shall yield ; 
Jesus' love will ever shield 
Our little temp'rance band. 



years are few, 

Tet there is work for each of us that oth- 
ers cannot do. 

Hearts will open to our call. 

That would never come at all 

If we did not thus extol 

Our little temp'rance band. 

3 Little rain drops fill the ocean, little 

grains of sand 
Compose the sea-shore and the mountains 

of our golden land ; 

Little deeds, then, here and there, 

Would make light a heavy care ; 

Let us never then despair, 

Our little temp'rance band. 

Charles H. Gabriel. 



Glory to God in the Highest 




m=tm^ 




Glo - ry to God in the high - est; and on earth peace.good will toward men; 

^ > J J. ^-r^ 




And on earth peace,good will toward men ; And on earth peace,good will toward men. 




I — I. 
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There is a Happy Land. 



Andrew Yovkg. 



Hindostan Air. 




1. There is a hap-py land, Far, far a - way, Where aaints in glo-ry stand, 

2. Gome to this hap-py land, Come, come a - way. Why will ye doubtiog stand, 

3. Bright in that hap-py land. Beams ev - 'ry eye; Kept hy a Fa-ther's hand, 





■F^^ 





Bright, bright as day. 
Why stiU de-lay? 
Love can • not die. 



Oh, how they sweet-ly sing, Worth -y is oar 
Oh, we shall hap-py be, When from sin and 
Ob, then to glo - ry rnn, Be a crown and 





: : l \ iii \ 
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Say - ior. King, Lond let his prais - es ring, Praise, praise for aye. 

sor - row free, Lord, we shall live with thee, Blest, blest for aye! 

king-dom won; And bright a - bove the son, Beign, reign for aye! 



kfff I F rFiFM 
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Praise Cod from wliom ail Blessings Flow. 

Duane Street L. M. D. Rev. Gbobge Coles. 




jjiij^^j 



Praise €k>d, from whom all blessings flow, Praise him, all creat-nres here be-low; 




I I I 



Praise God. concluded 




Praise him a- boTe, ye heav'n-ly host,Praiae Fa-ther, Sod, and Ho - ly Ghost; 
D.s. — Praise him a- bove, ye heav'n-ly host, Praise Fa-ther, Son, and, Uo - ly Ghost. 




Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, Praise him, all creat-ures here be - low; 




M. C 



The Vacant Chair. 



Marguerite Cook. 



fe-H-^^ 
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1. One dear face is miss - ing, From our class to - day, 

2. He is not for Je - sns Took him home in love, 

3. There will be no sad - ness, Nev - er a - ny pain; 

4. Once a - gain we'll meet him, In that home so fair, 

-*—- — = — -^ 1 I -I 



£ 



^ 



7 



& 



^ 






How we miss his greet- ing, 

For he'll have no sor - row 

On - ly joy and glad - ness 

If we love the Sav - ior. 



And his smile so gay. 

In that home a - hove. 

In that hap - py home. 

All his joy we'll share. 




c e g 



mm 



I 
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Closing Hymn. 



M. C. 



MARGunm CooK« 




I 1. Oar Sabbath School is o - ver dow, And we most say good - bye, 

2. Dear Je - sua bless the words we've heard, The songs we We sang to - day, 

3. Dear Je - sas, keep as as we go. Oh, keep as all the week, 





And so good-bye oar mer - ry mates And teach-er dear, good - bye. 
Bless all weWe done and all we've said, Oh, bless as all we pray. 
And all we've learned may we o - bey, Oh, keep as kind and meek. 



^ 



^m 



$ 



^SC-CT-E=f^ 
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Chosus. 




Oh, may the Lord take care of yon, May he take care of iiie. 




^ 



F=3=f 



^^ 



^ 
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Till we a - gain to - geth - er meet, From e - vil keep as free. 




U^^r^=^ 
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I Love to Sins of Jesus* Love. 27 

T. Martiic Towhb. 




;j ;iJ r, ^ 'nzT^^p 



1. I love to sing of Je - sas' love, So won - der - fnl and free! 

2. I love to sing of Je - sas' pow'r So might -y and so sure; 




FFf l f I r ^ \ f^^^^ 
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The loTe that sent him from a - hove, To live and die for me. 
He waits to help me ev - 'ry hour And keep me free and pure. 



^^ 



^^ 



Chorus. 



rj i j n j i jii^^t^ 




O Je - sas loves his chil - dren all, Hears our heart -felt pray'r; 

J 



w ^r^r M ^=^ 
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Sa 







On his dear name. Oh! may we call, Each a bless - ing share. 



£ 



KV-tM^F-mf^ ^^^^^ 
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Cive Thanks to Cod. 



CBA8. £dw. Pollock. 



.; "Give thanks to God!" the lob - ins sing From oat the «p-ple tree, \ 
\ His good-ness er - er is the aaoie, Be • pi; lier bird-ies three. { 



Be-Boniids the giad 




"V — k~ 

"Give thanks taQ«d," the iily cries, I i "Give thanks to God," the voice of man 
Shonld help to swell the song; 
"His goodness ever ia the same," 
Allprt^se tobim belong. 



And meeklj bends her head; 
"His goodnees ever is the same," 
Bespond the roees red. 



Copyright, 1894. by Uannieilte Cook. 

The Lord My Shepherd Is. 



T. M. TowSE. 



^^^^^^0sm:^^ 



1. The I-ord a 



my Shep-herd is, I aha!l lie we!i anp-plied. Since he 
2. He leads luo to tlie plare Wliereheav'nlj pastures ii'ow;Whereli 



The Lord My Shepherd Is. Concluded. 29 




^44=iW^ 



I am his, What can I want be -side, What can I want be -side? 
gen- tly pass, And fall sal - Ta - tion flows. And fall sal - va - tion flows. 




I Love My Heavenly Father. 



L. P. 



Lilt AN Payson. 




1. I love my heav'n-ly Fa - ther From whom all bless-ings come, He 

2. He sent the bless - ed Je - sns. To be my Sav - ior, too. The 

3. What can I give to Je - sus, Who lives in heav'n a - hove? I- 11 




g^ ^Ttipifp 




gave me fa - ther and moth-er, so dear, He gave my hap - py 
dear Say - ior bless - es the cbil • dren all; The Bi - ble says 'tis 
give Him my pen-nies; my heart I'll give To show how much I 



h 1 1 [ F,HH.eHH4^f^ 




home, He gave my hap - py home. He gave my hap - py home, 
true, The Bi - ble says His true. The Bi - ble says 'tis true, 
love, To show how much I love. To show how much I love. 



^; ; [ \ f EJ^ij^ ig^^^ 



Copj^right, 1804, by Marguerite Cook. 
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Jesus Sees Me Every Day. 



M . C. 



Mabouebite Cook. 




1. Je ' SOS Rees me ev - '17 day. When I work and when I play, 

2. Je - SOS sees when I o - bey. When I loit - er on the way, 

3. When I love my - self the best. Gar - ing noth-iug for the rest, 

4. Je - SOS sees me and I'm glad That he knows it when I'm sad, 





JrHrf-r^rj^ 



When I wake or when I sleep. When I langh or when I weep. 

Je - sns sees me when I'm rude, Je - sns sees me when I'm good. 

When my heart is filled with pride, Or when self I try to hide. 

When I^ cross or when I'm gay, £y - 'ry thing I do or say. 




Chorus. 




;, ^ \ l j^ ;\; ;^^ 



I'm glad Je - sns sees me, I'm glad Je - sns hears me. 




'A J: J l j' i^t 





I'm glad Je - sns knows me, I*m glad he sees me now. 



H-^ b ' b k h ^ 
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The Bible Tells of Jesus. 
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L. P. 



LXLIAH PaTIOII. 



H-Hnrrrvi jjiurj i 




1. The Bi - ble tells of Je - bub, So gen - tie and so meek, 

2. Je - sns too, was lov - ing, His words were al - ways kind; 

3. I long to be like Je - sns, Who said **I am the Truth;*' 




ii u ii J' l J; j U J Jj J i fl - i 



I'll try 
ni try 
Then I 



to be like Je - sns In ev - 'ry word I speak. 

to be like Je - sns In thought and word and mind. 

will give my heart to him| Now, in my ear - ly youth. 





g 



' c P b 'h 




Chorus. 




jj ; i j 



Children's words should be gen-tle words; The Sav • ior's words were gen - tie. 
Children's words should be lov-ing words; The Sav - ior's words were lov - ing, 
Children's words should be traih-M words; The Sav - ior's words were truth - fhl. 

^ 1 f^ 





Help me Lord, to re - mem -ber this: — Gen - tie words. Gen - tie words. 
Help me Lord, to re - mem - ber this; — Lov - ing words, Lov - ing words. 
Help me Lord, to re - mem - ber this; — Truth ful words, Truth-fnl words. 
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Our Sabbath Home. 



T. M. T. 



T. M. TOWNE. 




1. Ver-y grate-fal children we. In oar pleas-ant room; Here we dear- ly 

2. Learning the commands of God, Talk-iog of his love, Pray-ing in the 

3. He will list -en to oar worda, If in trath we pray; Giv-ing to him 






1^ l^ 1^ l^ 

Chosus. 

^ — f^ 
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love to he In our Sah-bath home. Sing - ing, speak-ing, pray - ing, 
8aT-ior's name, To oar God a - hove, 
all oar heart, Senr - ing him al - way. 



^ ^ t u ^ ^ ' 
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lo oar Sabbath home; Words of Je-sas say - ing In oar 8ab-bath home. 
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Around the Throne. 



Annie H. Shepherd. 



Hesry E. Mathews. 



fi J I J J / / 




1. A - roand the throne of God in heav*n,Thoa-sands of chil-dren stand; 

2. What bro't them to that world a - bove, That heav'n so bright and fair; 

3. Be - cause the Sav - ior shed his blood To wash a - way their sin; 

4. On earth they sought the Sav-ior's grace, On earth they lov*d his name; 



m 
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Around the Throne. Concluded. 
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P 
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Chil - dren whose sins are all for • giv'n A bo - ly, hap - py 

Where all is peace and joy and love? How came those chil - dren 

Bath'd in that pure and pre-cious floo<l. Be - hold them white and 

So now they see his bless - ed face, And htand be - fore the 



ta=:"t 



£ 
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band, Sing-ing glo - ry ! 

there, Sing-ing glo-ry! 

clean, Sing-ing glo - ry! 

Lamb, Sing-ing glo - ry ! 



glo - ry! 
glo - ry! 
glo - ry! 
glo - rv! 



glo - ry be to God on high, 

glo - ry be to God on high, 

glo * ry be to God on high, 

glo - ry be to God on high. 




When Jesus is Glad. 



Mrs. M. P. Smith. 



C. E. Pollock, by per. 




^ =^.^^HMJ-'-4'-4'= ^sEg^ 



When lit - tie chil -dren let sin - ful thoHs glow, Let an - 

2. When lit- tie chil -dren, no mat - ter how small, Strive to 

3. When they are fret - ful and cause oth - ers pain. Self - ish 

4. When they are kind .to the wea - ry and poor, If they 

t^ » i f f t £=i£-=g= 
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pry words from their hearts o - ver - flow, 

}ye lov - ing and kind un - to all, 

and greed-y a - gain and a - gain, 



are pa-tient when paid they en - dure, 




i^ 
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Children's Day. 



Maboubritb Cook 

4^ 



Old Air, "Lightly Row." 




1. Ck>me ye now, one and all, **A11 who love ns," hear the call, Wei come here, 

2. Help ns keep, Children's Day, Deck the room with blossoms gay; Sing with ns 

3. Praise with OS God a -hove. For the bless -ings of his love; For the joy 



b ^lr^ ^f -fff-B 
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Chorus. 




wel - oome here. Friends and par-ents dear. Children's Day comes once a year, 
songs of praise, Hearts and voic - es raise, 
that we share, 'For his ten-der care. 




^^ 





Greet it then with happy cheer ;Blossom8 gay, Children bright, 'tis a hap-py sight. 




Copyright, 1894, by Marguerite Cook. 

Our Father in Heaven 



T. M. TOWNE. 




fJ'iJ ;J i J ffTi=:^ Tjrtt=f f 



1. Onr Fa - ther in heaV -en, We hal - low thy name; May thy King-dom 

2. For - give onr trans-gres-sions And teach us to know, That hum - ble com- 




Etftrmtif^^^^ ^ 
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Our Father in Heaven, concluded. 
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ho - ly On earth b« the same. O give to us dai - ly Our 
pas - sion Which par-dons each foe. Keep us . from temp - ta - tion, From 



a^f I e i F TFiC: M^ 1-^4^ ^ 
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por - tion of bread, It is fi!om thy boon • ty That all most be fed. 
weak - ness and sin, And thine be the glo - ry, For - ev - er, A - men. 



hr ^^rU -fif T - M^^ 



A Child's Prayer. 



L.P. 



Lilian Fatsok. 




1. Ho - ly Spir - it come and stay With a hnm-ble child I pray; 

2. Pre-cions Say - ior, come and stay With thy lov-ing child I pray; 

3. Heav'nly Fa - ther, come and stay With thy child by night and day; 





#j=ftf;??^ 



I 

Make me like the pnre a-bove, Fill my heart with peace and love. 
Good and tme, oh! let me be; Mild and gen - tie. Lord, like thee. 
Teach me all thy will to do; Make me love to please thee too. 



^'g^F f l t lfj!riF £IP=£=N 1 
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Jesus Bids us Shine. 



T. M. TowwE. 




1. Je ' sas bids ns shine, With a clear, pare light, Like a lit - tie 

2. Je - SU8 bids us shine, First of all for him; Well he sees and 




fe^ii 




can - dl«f, Barn - ing in the night, 
knows it. If our light is dim. 



Id this world of dark - ness, 
He looks down from hear - en. 



^=^dm^ 
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We must shine, You in your small cor - ner, And I 
Sees us shine, You in your small cor - ner, And I 



gi^^j=j=>^ 



in mine, 
iu mine. 




'^^^^^^^^m 



Mrs. M. A. Kidder. 
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Cherish Kindly Feelings. 

Marching time. 



T. M. TowNE. 




1. Cher-ish kiud-ly feel-ings,chil-dren, Nurse them in your heart ; Don*t for-<ret to 

2. Cher-ish kind-ly feel-ing8,chil-dren,Tow'rd theold and poor;For you know they've 

3. Cher-ish kind-ly feel-ings.children, While on earth you stay ; They will scat - ter 



J J 
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Cherish Kindly Feelings, concluded. 37 




taketbem with you, When from home yoa start, Id the achool-room, in the par -lor, 
ma-ny blight-ing Hard-ships to en • dure; Try to make their bar-dens light-er, 
light and snn-sbine All a-long your way; Make the path of da - ty bright-er, 

m 





At yonr work or play, Kind-ly tho'tand kind-ly feel-ing,Cher-ish ev - 'ry day. 
Help them in their need ; By some sweet and kindly feeling, Or some geu'rons deed. 
Make yonr tri-als less; And what-e'er yonr lot or sta-tion, Bring yonr hap-pi-ness, 



^v^^rf l P^.t^^ 




O. W. B. 
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Jesus, Gentle 



O. W. BoNNEY. By per. 




1. Je - sns, gen - tie Sav - ior, Hear me as i pray; 

2. Make me pure and ho - ly, More and more like thee; 

3. Teach me in my weak - ne&s. How I may be strong; 







^ 
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Take my sin and sor - row, Take my gnilt a - way. 

In the hour of tri - al Be thon near to me. 
Keep me, O^ my Sav - ior, Ev - er from the 



I f^-h" 




wrong. 



PfSFB 



Our Pennies are Dropping In. 



T. 1I.T. 



T. Mabtin Towhk. 




1. Our pen-nie8,oiir pen-Dies are drop-ping in With mu-si-cal clat-ter and din; 

2. Oar pen-Die8,oar pen-nies are fall - ing in, We hope, in his name they will win; 

f:f: 





We're dropping them, dropping them for the Lord, For Je-sns, for Je - sns oar King. 
We*Ye gathered them,gathered them for the Lord, For Je-sns, for Je - sns our King. 





Drop-ping, drop-ping, drop-ping, We're drop-ping our pen-nies with - in; 
Gath-er, gath - er, gath - er, We'll gath - er oar pen-nies for him ; 




m ^--: M^ Mi 







Drop-ping, drop-ping, drop ping, We're drop-ping our pen-nies with - in. 
Gath-er, gather, gath-er. We've gath-er'd our pen-nies for him. 
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I Have a Father In the Promised Land. 39 



L. H. 



Luciui Hart. 




1. I have » Fa-ther in the promised land, I have a Fa-ther in the promised land, 

2. I have a Sav-ior in the promised land, I have a Sav-iorin the promised land, 

3. I have a crown in the promised land, I have a crown in the promis'd land, 




m^ 




CrV-V-t? 




My Fa-ther calls me, 



J mnst go To meet him in the prom-is' d land. 



My Sav-ior calls me, I mnst go To meet him in the prom-is'd land. 
When Je-su8calis me, I mnst go To wear it in the prom-ia'd land. 




Chorus. 




IMl away, I'll a way. to the promised land, I '11 a-way,!'!! away to the promised land, 
1*11 away, Pll away, to the promised land,I'll a- way, I'll away to the promised land, 
I-Ilaway,I'll away to the promis d land,I'll a-way,l'll away to the promis'd land, 




$ 
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My Fa-ther calls me, 
My Sav-ior calls me, 







I must go To meet him in the prom is'd land. 
I mnst go To meet him in the prom-is'd land. 



When Je-sns calls me, I must go To wear it in the prom-is'd land. 




i^ 
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He Loves Me Too. 



Haria. Stkaub. 



8. W. Steaub. 




1. God sees the lit 

2. He paints the lil 

3. God made the lit 



tie spar - row fall, It meets his ten - der view ; 
y of the field. Per - fames each lil - y bell : 
tie birds aud flowers, And all things large and small • 





J-ft-ff^ ^pp 



If God so loves the lit - tie birds, I know he loves me too. 
If he 8o loves the lit - tie flowers, I know he loves me well. 
HeMl not for - get his lit - tie ones, I know he loves them all. 




i^^ 
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Chorus. 







He loves me, too, He loves me, too, I know lie loves me, too; 

n m T m .f t • ^ • ,f m -f- f- ( T" 








Be - cause he loves the lit - tie things, I know he loves me, too. 



^4X144 ^ 



From "Bright Light," by per. 



We'll Work for Jesus. 



41 



C. A. Ptkk. 




1. Lit- tie feet may find the path-way Lead-ing up -ward un - to Qcd; 

2. Lit - tie hearts may be a tem-ple For the Sav-ior's dwelling place; 

3. Lit-tle tongues may talk of Je-sua, Gen -ftle words of kind-ness say; 





Lit - tie hands may help to scat - ter Seed of pre-cious truth a - broad. 
Lit - tie souls may feel the good-ness Of the Fa-ther's love and grace. 
Lit - tie lips may sing his prais - es As they live from day to day. 



teJJJ 




^n rjHM 



Chorus. 



te^=j=^^ 
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Yes, we will, yes, we will Work for Je - sus ev - 'ry day; 




[ [ i pr.n I 
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He will bless, he will bless, Bless us on our way. 



^ 4=^ 



^ 
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p. K. B. 



I Belong to Him. 



F. E. Beldek. 




A\i j'j^j^ ^^^ 




1. These two lit-tle bands * were giv - en, Wheth-er at work or 

2. These two lit- tie feet * were piv • en, 

3. These two lit-tle lips * were giv - en, 

4. These two 1 it-tie ears * were glr - en, 

5. These two lit-tle eyes * were gir - en, 

6. This one lit-tle mind was gir - en, 



play, 



Will-ing-ly to o 


- Wf 


On-Iy kind words to 


say, 


Ner-er to try to 


hear, 


Ney-er to look at 


wrong, 


Wheth-er at home or 


school. 





ii^ /ij"7r ^^#=f 



To do lit - tie things for Je - sns, 

And hast - en on lov - ing er - rands, 
And nev - er to talk of e - vil, 

Bad words that are soiue-times spok - en 
But stnd - y the words of Je - sns; 

To gOT - em my lit - tie bod - y, 



Thro 

Thro 

Thro 

To 

This 



all this day. 

all this day. 

all this day. 

play - mates dear. 

makes me strong. 

By the Gold - en Rule. 

J. 



Rbfbaik. 



^i j' l j: JiU:-^ 




For 



be- long to him, 



H^ ^ f I \t~^ 1 ^' n !! 1 ^ 



be - long to him; 




^ij. jj-^ 



These two little 



for Je - sns. 



For 



be-long to him. 



51^1 nea ^.-This one little mind for Je - sns. 




frfcl? 



\ 




\ 



I 



1r^ \ 11' ^ 



r 



^Children may be taiieht to present hands, look at feet, touch lips, ears, eyes, and head, as each 
referred to in the song. For chorus, use in succession the words marked*. • 
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I'll Away to Sabbath School. 



43 



E. R. 



Ella Rockwood. 




a liiad Sab-bath mom-ing When the bells are ring - ing, Call - ing 

2. 'Tis the day blest and ho - ly Of oar Fa - ther's giy - ing; When we 

3. Here we learn from the Bi - ble. Of our bless - ed 8av • ior, How he 



J t tt^ ^ 




^ 



^fc^y^^p 



out so blithe and gay, **Come, oh, come'* they are say -ing 'Tis the 
leave the world be - hind, Then with hearts glad we'llnieet him And with 
loves ns one and all ; And we'll tm - ly en-deav - or To 



^^ 



m 



^ 



e 



" tlf '^ 



GiBLS. 



i i ^'•- 




time now for pray -ing, To the Sab - bath School a - way." 
songs brightwe'Il praise him, Peace and joy weMl snre - ly find, 
please him for - ev - er. And - heed the bells' glad call. 



IMl 



a - 




GiBLS. 



Boys. All. 




^ 



way, a - way, I'll a - way, a - way, I'll a - way to the Sab-bath School. 

I* — M — i-^-i 



^ 



t 



t==t 



-» 1- 
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44 Suffer the Children to Come to Me. 



J. H. STiLlliiN. Br pet 




1. The (wMt-ot word* I bare ct - er r«*d An the to* - iog words that the 

2. Oh, bow he |wrt-«d the Ibrong that prcM'd.ADd aa ten - der - Ij e* - '17 
3' I won - der wlutt I should ev - et do, If the Sbt - ioc bad on - Ij 
4. I grieve to think I should ev - er go Far a - way from him who baa 









N h 


^ h 




;^ 


\^^^t^r^ 




J p IJ — r- 1 — jt-jM 


■J 1 1 = 


l_,_a \i „ j -J — iSA 


t> 


Sav ■ ioT said: "Suf- far the chil-dren to come to me." Who would 
child ca - resa'd! Thie la the glad-oen of all my wng, That to 
called a few; Tak-ing the oM. and the wiae and great. Oh, I 
loved me so; All thro' m; life this my song shall be, What the 


fe'.^h K r -1' 




Hr^-£- 


. ip i p=&4J 






^ 


EEC 







ev - cr tho'C of tbiB bat he? "Saf - fer the chil-dren to 

this de.ir Ssv - ioT I be - long, 

am 80 gliid I need not wait, 

blew - ed Sav- ior'a done for me. 




Suffer the Children to Come to Me~Concluded. 45 




i^~ffl1=4p 



I am as glad, as glad can be, Those ver-y words were meant for me. 

h > ■ h J > 




^^1 



Little Words of Kindness. 



Lively. 



C. E. Pollock. 




1. Lit - tie words of kind - ness, Whis-pered soft and low, With a thrill of 

2. Lit - tie words of kind - ness, Lo, a work of love, God's own hand re - 

3. Lit - tie words of kind - ness, Seem of lit - tie worth, Yet we can - not 





glad-ness, To the heart they go. Light - ing np its dark - ness, 
cords them In the world a - hove; They whose words of pit - y 
bny them With the gold of earth; ficat - ter, then, like son - beams. 





With a cheer -ing ray, Chang-ing heav-y sad -ness To the light of day. 
Dry the monm-er's tears. Have the Sav-ior's bless-ing Thro' their earth ly years. 
Many a word of love, And the Lord of heav - en Bless yon from a -hove. 




From "Primary 8. S. Teacher." by per. 
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Suffer the Little Children. 



T. M. T. 



T. Martin Towne. 




^^^^^^ 



1. Help aa, O help as dear Sav - ior, As we are tiy - ing to pray; 

2. Sing - ing and pray-ing, dear Je-sns, Try-ing thy chil-dren to be; 

3. Dai- ly we'll try to be like thee, Heed-ing thy les-aoDSof trnth; 



^— l4-J*n-==- 





Gire to us hearts that are lov - ing, Show u» the heav-en - ly way. 
Keep-ing onr hearts ev - er o - pen, O - pen to good-ness and thee. 
Words of oar lips ev - er watch - ing, Serv-ing thee e - yen in youth. 



^ 44=c=c43N^^^^^^ i 



Chorus. 



^ ^^f^^^^ ^ ^^^^^ 



'*Saf-fer the lit - tie chil-dren To come, to come an - to me;" 




l?L_ ^ 




^ '• "^ ^ 
These are the words of the Sav - ior, Spok - en of such as 



we. 
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This is tiie Sweetest Story. 47 

C. E. Pollock, By per. 




^f^ 



1. This is the sweet-est ato - ry, Won - der-fhl, strange and true, 

2. Think of him iii your glad * ness, Prais-ing him all the day, 

3. Think you not/ *He's for • got - ten, It was so long a- go.'^ 





Je - sns, the King of glo - ry, Once was a child like yon. 
£v - er in words and ac - tions, Think what the Lord would say. 
No, the dear Lord re - mem - bers, Oh! and he loves you so; 




^^ii^ 




Chorus. 




Al - ways be bright and joy - ous, Je • sus would have yon so; 



^^ ^=Sj 



£=fe^ 




1 k— ' ^ 





He is the source of glad - ness, He is the light, you know. 



^-ft b w £ L r. f i r 1 L ^ v* i* \ 
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We Love Our Sunday School. 



T. M. T. 

ONK VOICB OB CLASS. 



T. Mabtin Towm. 



All. 




1. I lore to oome to Ban-day School, 80 

2. I lore to grasp ray teach-er's hand, 80 

3. I love to hear her speak of €k)d, 80 

4. I love our pret-ty songs to sing, 80 



do 


we. 


so 


do 


we; 


do 


we. 


so 


do 


we* 


do 


we 


so 


do 


we; 


do 


we. 


80 


do 


we; 




Solo OB CLASS. 



All. 



pi J ; ;IJ J J I f 3 J f^p 



I will try to* keep the mle, 

Hear her praise the het - ter land, 

Tell OS 8t4> - ries from his word, 

Giv - ing praise to Christ my King, 



So 


will 


we, 


will 


we. 


So 


do 


we. 


do 


we. 


So 


do 


we, 


do 


we. 


So 


do 


we, 


do 


we. 




Chobub. 




Yes, we love the Snn - day School, Hap-py and hright, hap-py and hright; 




rJj^j^^io ij^^ jjg. II 



Dear-ly we love the Snn-day School, It is our chief de - light. 

-m — ^ 
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Sabbath Morning. 



L. P. 



49 

LiUAM PATBOH. 



^d^^SU^^ 




1 1 

1. The lit - tie wren is sing - ing, sing • log, sing - ing, Her mom-ing song of 

2. The joy - ons lark is wing - ing, wing - ing, wing -ing, And war-bling as she 

3. The grass and flow' rs are springing, 8pring-ing,spring-ing, And dai * ly make us 



m 



m 






praise to the Lord on 
soars to the far blue 
think of the Lord on 



high. The Sab - bath bell is ring - ing, ring - ing, 
sky. The Sab - bath bell is ring - ing, ring - ing, 
high. The Sab - bath bell is ring - ing, ring - ing, 






ring - ing; And chil-dren now should sing and praise the Lord on high, 
ring - ing; And chil-dren now should sing and praise the Lord on high, 
ring - ing; And chil-dren now should sing and praise the Lord on high. 



^^ 



■^^-^ 



P i fFf ^ i f;p:4WJi 



Chobus. 




Let us praise the Lord, who loves us; Let us sing and praise the Lord on high ; high. 




t^-fn?-^--*— 1 
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Little Temples. 



Children's Friend. 




1. 
2. 
3. 



Je - sns, can a child like me Thine own liv - ing tern - pie be ? 
Hu8-ty tfm-pere, tho'ts of sin, These things must not en - ter in; 
Help me,Loid, for I am weak; Make me hear when thou dost speak, 




b^ k k k 




F^- ffif?^ 



Yes, thy spir - it, day by day To my heart will come and stay. 
For a tt^ni - pie is a place Built for cou-stant pray' r and praise. 
Then my heart will ev - er l>e, A fit dwell-iug place for thee. 



mn^j^^ m 



J. 



^^^^^^ 



Chorus. 



p ^^ ^^ ^^^^^^ ^ 



Cleanse my heart from ev - 'ry sin, Make me beau - ti - ful with -in; 



£ 



^^=gi#^ ^^;^; ^j;4=|^^ ^ f^ 



^ &! &. 




^#P P^ 8 



I hen sliall those a - bout me see, That the Sav - ior dwells in me. 



?teE3 



^ 



pL pF m 0-'- 

\^ \^ > \^ 



i^^mi^^^ 
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We'll March Toward ZIon. 



51 



E. R. 



Ella Rockwood. Arr. by T. M. T. 




1. Oh, bravely we'll march on to Zi - on, God'8 cit - y so pure and so bright. 

2. Oh, bravely we'll march toward Zi-on, And nev- er a - side will we stray, 

3. The end of our journey lies o - ver The riv - er so dark and so wide; 





Its gates, how they gleam in the sunshine, With-in therein end-less de - light. 
The path it lies o - pen be - fore ns, Our Sav-ior will show ns the way. 
No fear have onr hearts of the cross - ing, Oar Sav-ior we have for a guide. 




'^^^^^m 



> ]^ \^ 



\/ V V 



CH0BU8. 




We'll march,yes, we'll march onto Zi -on, No mat-ter how rough be the way; 





Our eyes we will fix up-on Heav - en To gain it, our Sav-ior o - bey. 



'"«[ I t ES 




^^ ^ ^ ^ 
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The Children's Glorious Friend. 



J. a N. 
Solo. 



Rer. J. 8. Nobbb. 




1. We are hap py chil-dren, Walk-ing in the light; Fol - low-ing the Say - ior 

2. We are bap - py chil-dieD^Christ ib al-ways near; With his armB a-ronnd ua, 

3. We'll be hap • py chil-dren In our home a-bove; Lir - ing in the san-aliiDe 





i i j.j^-jj 



To the realms 80 bright; And his bless-ed serr - ice, Is onr great de-light, 
We have naught to fear; Work-ing, watching, wait-ing, Till he does ap-pear, 
Of OUT Fa-thei*8 lore; From bis blees-ed pres-ence We shall nev-er move, 




Chorus. 




For we love the Sav - ior of the chtl - dren. Je - sns is our Sav - ior, 
Then we* 11 see the Sav - ior of the chil - dren. 
£t • er near the Sav - ior of the chil - dren. 





He will ns re-new; All that he commands us We will do; O we love this 
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The Children's Glorious Friend, concluded. 53 




Je-8aa, £v - er kind and tme, He's the glorioas friend of all the cbil-dren. 




I'm a Little Pilgrim. 



J* C. m. 



J. C. Macy. By i)cr. 



^^^/-j^j^_j I J ; J ^=im 



F 



1. I'm a lit - tie pil - grim, And I'll march a - loug, 

2. I'm a lit - tie pil - grim, Work - ing for the right, 

3. I'm a lit - tie pil - grim, Tell - ing ev - 'ry one 



l ^ ^4 t'~ fe fc t l" ^=r 



^ 



JL 



V U r 



m 




Do - ing what I can for Je - sns; For he loves me dear - ly, 
Do - ing lit - tie deeds for Je - sns; Won't yon come and help me 
All a- bout the love of Je - sns; When my journey's end - ed, 





And he'll make me strong, If I pnt my trust in him. 

Walk - ing in the light? Ck>me, and put your trust in him. 

And my work is done, Christ will take me home to him. 






*=* 



E?: 



tcr-rtc 



p ^^ff-Zj p 



s± 



i 
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We're Coming to Jesus. 



E R 



Ella Rock wood. 




1. We're coming, we* re oomiog to Je - sua, He bids us to come to bis side; 

2. We're coming, we* re coming to Je - sas, He calls us the lambs of his fold; 

3. We're comingf we' re coming to Je - sus, No child but bis love may re- ceive; 





He gi\'es us the choic-est of bless - ings, No harm Ciin his children be - tide. 

ThoMe words all so gra-cions and lov - ing, More precious to us are than gold. 

If on - ly they let him be - stow it, If on - ly they come and be-lieve. 




Chorus. 




We're com-ing, we're com-ing to Je - sus, Our hearts we will lay at his feet; 





Our lives we will give to bis serv-ice,They shall with good deeds be re - plete. 
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God Made Everything. 



p. J. s. 
Cheerfully. 



Pearl J. Spraoui. 





1. Gcxi hath made t)ie sun - shine, God luith made the night, God hath made the 

2. God hath made the win - ter, God hath made the spring, God hath made the 

3. God hath made the grain to grow with -in the field, Grod hath made the 



^m^m^^^ 





^^ 




dark - ness and the morning light; God hath made the o - cean,God hath made the 
sum - mer and the birds that sing; God hath made the lil - y, Grod hath made the 
trees their rich-est frusts to yield; God hath made the hill -side wa - tei -spring to 




\^ \^ \^ >^ 




^ >^ ^ \^ 
Chorus. 




m^i^^^^ 



sea, God hath made the riv - er, rock, and hill, and tree. On the tin - j 
rose, God hath made the flow-ers — ev - 'ry one that grows, 
flow, God hath made the cloads that bring us rain and snow. 




t 



^^ 




\^ \^ \^ \^ 




^^^^ 




rain-drops fall-ing fnim on high, God does paint the rain bow col - ors in the sky. 




• ^ ^ ^ 
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Children, Speak the Truth. 



T. M. T. 



T. Martin Towns. 




1. Chil-dren, chil-dieD, speak the tmth, Nev - er, ner-er tell a lie; 

2. God bus spok • en this in lore, Ner - er, ner - er tell a lie; 

3. Help us, Fa-tber, daj bj daj; Never, nev - er tell a lie; 




f'-j-j ; j-tj--^ 




Learn this les - son while in yoatb, NeT - er tell a 
And he watch-es from a - bore, Nev - er tell a 
This oom-maud-ment to o - bey, Nev - er tell a 



lie. 
lie. 
lie. 




Chorus. 



^^^^^m 




jTrrri 



Ev-er speak the tmtli, O speak the tnith; Speak the truth, O speak the truth; 





Ev - er speak the truth, O speak the truth; Chil-dren, speak the truth. 




?; 
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A Prayer. 



E. R. 



57 

Ella Rocxwood. 




?= j^ 




1. Je - sua, geii-tle Bav - ior, bear thy lit- tie child, Keep me ev - er uear thee, 

2. Take my heart aud keep it,keep it safe from sin, May no thoH of e - vil, 

3. Tho' the world is sin - ful,thoa canst keep meclean, If from day to day I 




u I? > ^ I 



^^^ 




make me meek and mild ;From the world'stemptatioDS, keep me ev - er free, 
ev - er en - ter in; Ver - y near thy side, oh, may I ev - er be, 
do np - on thee lean; Ev - er near thy child, oh, Sav - ior a\ ilt thou be ? 







1 



J*. Ji l> 



Refrain. 




Sin is all a-round, oh, let me walk with thee. There would I be, 
Yield not to temp-ta - tion, as I walk with thee. 
In this world uf sin, oh, let me walk with thee. 





^^=r^r^^^ a 



walk - ing with thee. Safe a-mid temp-ta - tion, walk - ing with thee. 




■♦-s ^ 



X 



V i s r II 
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I Am But a Penny, 



T. M. Towns. 




1. I am bat m pen - ny, pen • ny, From a ver - y lit - tie hand. 

2. Yoathfnl love goes with me, with me, 80 a lit - tie pen - ny's blest, 

3. 8are-ly God will bless as, bless as, As we gen - tly, gen - tly fall; 

4. 'Till we form to - geth • er. geth - er, Snch a might - y, might y band, 




^^^^^m 




Can I bear glad tid - ings, tid - ings, O - ver all the land ? 
God's love join 'd with chil-dren's, chil-dren^s, Will do all the rest. 
Ma - ny pray'rs rise up - ward, np - ward, For his help they caU. 

O - ver all the land. 




Chorus. 




Dropping,dropping,Hearus as we fall ;Crowding in the mite-chest,0irrmg8 great and small. 





R1788XLLA ANDEB80N. 



Copyright, 1894, by Maiguerite Cook. 

Tell to the Children. 

(Missionary.) 



M. Villa. 



p\ i \ n { i=t^nM i i ^ 



1. O 

2. O 

3. O 



tell 
tell 
tell 



to 
to 
to 



the chil - dren A - cross the dark wave, How 
the chil - dren Whose gods are of stone, How 
the chil - dren In lands far a - way, Their 



4. And just as Christ took them, The lambs to his breast. And 




¥s 




* \0 i^ 



e 



£ 



^ 



l^=tt 



V — ^ 
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Tell to the Children. Concluded. 

Chorus. 

■^— * — ^■.— h — 1^ N I X 

Je - sas Christ saf-fer'd That them he might save. Tell them the sto-ry Their 

Je - SUB Christ Iot - eth, He luves ev - 'ry one. 
King is in heav - en And reign-eth to - day. 
blest them, O tell them That they may be blest. 






sins are for - giy*n; Je - sas, their Sav - ior, Now reigns ap in heav'n. 



Two Little Hands. 



W. A. O. 



W. A. Ogden. By per. 

ri— r*i 




1. I*ve ( two little hands io work tor Je-sas,Oue little tongue his praise to tell, \ 

\ Two lit-tle ears to hear his coansel,Oue little voice a song to / swell, 

2. I' ve f two lit-tle feet to tread the pathway Up to the heavenly courts above; ) 

\ Two lit^tle eyes to read the Bi-ble, Telling of Jesns' wondrous j love. 

3. I've I one lit-tle heart to give to Je-8us, One little soul for him to save, | 

( One lit-tle life for his dear service, One little self that he must ( have. 



msTT- ^ 



m 



"5 



g 



^; 



5 



m 



I 



Chorus 



fer j I ? J j'^-^ p^sji 




Lord,we come, Lord, we come,Iii our childhood's early morning, Come to learn of thee. 



U k 1^ u 
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MARGrERITE COOK. 



Ea'ster Song. 

"See the fanner in his field." 



Old Air. 



..-d 







tJ 



^^^ 




1. dbf ring the bells with joy to-day, The Sav - ior lives, the Sav- ior lives. For 

2. Joy to the world, the 8av-ior lives, We know he lives, we know he lives; We 

3. Oh. children. birds and bellsand flowers All sound his prai8e,all sound his prai8e;He 



^^^^^^m 




Chorus. 




he who died a rose a - gain, This beau-ti-fnl Eas - ter day. Birds are sing-ing, 
know he lives for us a -gain And to ns life he given, 
died for ns, but rose a - gain, Sing songs of joy and praise. 




^^^ 





^^ 



N h^ 




Flow'rs are springing. Bells aretringing, Prais es bringing Up -on this Eas-ter mom. 




Larguerite Cook. 

Love for Jesus. 



RU88KLLA ANDBS80N. 



M. Villa. 




^=f=f=m^^w^^-^¥^r^^m 



1. Je - sus gives ns sun - shine, 8ends re-fresh-ing rain, Je - sns paints the 

2. Lit -tie birds he sends ns, That they all may sing Songs of joy and 

3. Je - sus makes the pas - tnres, Paints the meadows green, Je - sus sends the 
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Love for Jesus. Concluded. 

CHoBrs 



61 



| »4=#«tf^#=j=i E^E^ PPp^P 



lil - y, Makes the gold - en grain. Je - sus, Sav - ior, loves us, 
glad - Dess, Praise to Christ, oar KiiiK- 
breez - es, Guides the niurm'ring streiim. 

• -^- -^- ^ ?= -^ m m mm J J" 



^V[ L- l l 



r 








Loves Us ev - 'ry oue, We will love him tru - Iv For all he has done. 



Sil^ 



^^^m 



Precious Savior. 



C. E. P. 



Chas. Edw. Pollock. 




- I Je-sus, precious Sav-ior, Hear me when I pi ay ; ) 

\ Make me pure and ho- ly, Take my sins a - j way. Shine upon my pathway, 

Q r When I'm tried and lonely.Take me to thy breast; [ 

\ There I'll slumber sweetly, Sweetly there I'll \ rest. 6uid-ed by thy council, 



j J 





^p^ 




Lead me day by day; Lest my foot -steps wan-der From the nar - row way. 
Guard-ed by thy love, Safe will be the jour-ney To my home a - bove. 
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Jesus Loves the Chiidren Dear. 



C. E. P. 



CHA8. Bdw. Pollock. 




1. Je-raa loves tBe children dew, Loves to have them always Dear; Close beside him 

2. Precious SaT-ior, day by day, Lead us in the nar-row way; If the road be 





we will stay, NeT-er leave him all the day. If we wan-der fi om his side, 
rongh and drear, Bless-ed Je - sns, be thon near. Take ns in thy lov - ing arms, 





Then some e - vil may be -tide; For onr wicked hearts with-in, Oft - en lead ns 
Shield us from the night a - larms; Till at last we reach our home,NeY-er-more from 




He win take them when they die, lb his hap-pff 



^^ 



Fine. Chorus. 



D,S. 




in - to sin. Je-sus loves the children dear, Loves to have them always near; 
thee to roam. 




home on high. 
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We'il Sing and be Glad. 



63 



Bkllk Kellogg Towxb. 



T. Xabtim Towkb. 




1. 
2. 
3. 



We will sing and be glad, And never be sad, For Je • sns is watching ns all; 
We will sing and be glad, And nerer be sad, For Je • sns is lov-ing ns all; 
We will sing and be glad. And never be sad. For Je - sns is ear-tn^ for all; 





We will join in a song While go-ing a - long. For Je-sns is watch-ing ns all. 
We will join in a song While go-ing a -long, For Je-sns is lov- ing us all. 
We will join in a song While go-ing a -long, For Je-sus is car- ing for alL 





Up - - - 1^ 

He watch-es at morning, at noon and at night, He watrh-es to see if we 

He loves as, and we are the lambs of his fold. His love is so great it can 

He's ten-der-ly lead-ing ns all bj the hand. And help-ing ns on to the 





do what is right. Oh! Je-sns is watching us all. Yes! Je-sus is watching us all. 
nev-erbe told, Oh! Je-sns is lov -ing us all, Yes! Je-sus is lov-ingus all. 
heavenly land. Oh! Je-sus is car-ing for all; Yes! Je-sus is car-ing for all. 

-•^ -^- h. ^ . . m h. r I, 




Copyright, 1894, by Marguerite Cook. 



64 



T. M. T. 



Marching On. 

•'Children Oo." 

J ,. - ^ h ^ 



Old Melody. 




1. March-ill^ on, lunrchinx on In onr pleas-ant Sun-day School, Eyes ao bright, 

2. Eyes in Iniiit, heads e - rect, Heed-injc ev - *ry word and rule; Will-ing hearts, 




^i^P^^ ^ ^^fff 




hearts so lijjht, March ing in our Sun day Sithool; Stepping light-ly without noise, 
nad - y hands, Oh, we love our Sun-day School; Parents, friends and teachers kind, 




j-^^ 



^^ 




iiHi 




1^ 1^ 



^^P 



Like all care-ful girls and boys, Marching on, marching on. In our Sun-day School. 
We will ev - er keep in mind, As we march, as we march In our Sun-day SchooU 




^«i^i 



Chorus. 




^?^ff^ 



Sin;; - ing clieer-i - ly, cheer-i - ly, cheer-i - ly, Sing - ing cheer-i - ly. 




Marching On. Concluded. 65 




V ^ V 

cheer-i - 1y, cheer* i -Iv, March-iitg on, marrhinKOn lu oar San-day SchooL- 




g^^^p^^ 



RussELLA Anderson. 



The Sabbath. 



T. M. Towns. 




1. Je - sas, precioas Sav - ior, We woo Id give to thee, 

2. Je - sas Christ, who loves as, '1 his day shall be thiae; 

3. Je - sas, we will serve tiiee: Pleasare, work nor play, 



One day oat of 
In thy house we'll 
Will we fol - low 



^"4 p \ p ^^^ ^M 




Chorus. 




U'l JJJ j' l 




sev - en All thine own to be. 
wor - ship Thee, the child di - vine, 
af - ter On thy h o ^ ly day. 



Ho - ly we'll keep The 



gj r'i i r::- !! 



trig F M 




^A44=^ 




sweet day of rest; To Je - sus we'll give The first and the best. 




^ 9in: zi 



U U' 
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FaNMT J. CftOtBT. 



Giving. 



Wm. B. Bradbuht. 




1. '*6ive,"8aid the lit-tle stream, Give, oh,giTe, give, oh, give; Give said the 

2. *'Give,"8aid the lit-tle rain. Give, oh, give, give, oh, give; Give said the 

3. '*Give,*'8aid the vio- let sweet. Give, oh, give, give, oh, give; Give said the 

4. **Oive,''8aid the j all,* *oh,give,'' Give, oh, give, give, oh, give; Give said they 
6. '*Give, then, for Je-sns, give,'' Give, oh, give, give, oh, give; Give then, for 




lit -tie stream, As it hur-ried down the hill. *'I am small, I know,hnt wher- 
lit-tle rain, As it fell up - on the flow'rs. ''I will raise the droop - ing 
▼io-let sweet. In its gen- tie, spring-like voice: *Trom cot and hall they will 
all, **oh,give,For oar blessings come from heav'n; And we fain would give, yes, wonld 
Je-sas,give,There is some-thing all can give; Oh, do as the streams and the- 




ev - 

heads 
hear 
on • 
hlos 



er 1 go, Give, oh, give, give, oh, give; I am small, Iknow,biitwher- 

a - gain, Give, oh, give, give, oh, give; I will raise the dro6p-ing 

my call, Give, oh, give, give, oh, give; From cot and hall they will 

ly live. Give, oh, give, give, oh, give;ADd we fain wonld give, yes, wodd 

> soms do, Give, oh, give, give, oh, give; Oh, do as the streams and the 



3^ t- -f-r- ,r- 




ev - 
heads 
hear 
on 
bios • 



er 1 go. The fields grow green-er still.'' Sing-ing,sing-ing all the day, 

a - gain. And freshen the snm-mer bow' rs." 

my call, They will find me and re - joice. *' 

ly live To give as God has giv'n." 

soms do. And for God and oth - ers live. 




Hllir^- 



Used by anangexneat of Biglow & Main Co., owners of Copyright. 




Giving. Concluded. 




Give a-w»y, oh, give a-wsy, Siogiog, singing all the day, Give, oh, give a - way. 




Morning Tliouglits. 



L. P. 



LiUAH PAnon. 




^^m 




€k)d who makes the dain-tj flow'rs DO beaa -ti-fal and fSBkj\ 

2. 'Tis God who taught the sing-ing bird To praise him ev - 'ly daj. 

3. 'Tis God who teach - es chil-dren too, With Iot - ing hearts to pray; 




rrt-nif^ 




^ 



ear Sav-ior, make me like the flow'rs, O make me hap - py to - day, 
Dear Sav-ior, make me like the bird, Thank-ful and hap - py to - day, 
Dear Sav-ior, make me more and more Lov - ing and hap - py to - day, 




I'l"" i l ^' '^•- 1^' J: \ i-^ i f^ ^^ i 



Dear Sav - ior, make me Gen - tie and hap - py to - day. 

Dear Sav - ior, make me Thank-fnl and hap - py to - day. 

Dear Sav - ior, make me Lot - ing and hap - py each day. 

t >t- >! it: 



feft F i r'-F^p^ 
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68 Wont You be a Christian While You're Young. 

A. A. O. 




^m 




1. Oh, won't you be a Christaiii While you're yonog? Oh, won't yoa be a 

2. Oh, won't yon love the Savior While you're young ? Oh, won't you love the 

3. Remem-ber death may find yon While you're young; Re-mem-ber death may 

4. Oh, walk the path to glo-ry While you're young; Oh, walk the path to 





Chris-tian While you're young? Don't think it will be bet - ter To de - 

Sav-ior While you're young? For you he left his glo - ry And em - 

find you While you're young. For friends are ott - en weeping, And the 

glo-ry While you're young. And Je - bus will be-friend yon,And from 





lay it un - til la -ter. But re-mem-ber your Ore - a tor, While you're youn^. 
brac'd a cross so go - ry ;Won't you heed the melting story While you*re young ? 
stars their watch are keeping, O^er the grassy graves, where sleeping Lie the young, 
dan-ger will de-fend you. And a peace divine will send you While you're young. 




JvJ_j-j| 



^m 



From "Happy 



y permiBslon of Rev. A. A. Oraley. 



T. M. T. 



Our Penny Song. 



T. M. TowNK. 



A*» 




1. Sing - ing, march-ing, Like a lit -tie sol-dier band; Read -y, stead -y, 

2. Je - BUS, help us. As the Sabbaths come and go, Each a pen - ny 

3. Je - sus, Sav-ior, Please ac-cept the gift we bring; Take it, bless it, 
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Our Penny Song. Concluded. 

Chords. 



69 




w u U U* k ' 

With onr pennies in onr hand. Now we drop our pen-nies in, 
From our ea - ger hands to throw. 
This pe - ti - tion now we sing. 



Mak-ing ma-sio 





with their din; As they fall, a pray'r we^l send Up to Je-sns, Our best friend. 




E. R. 



Marching Song. 



Ella Rockwood. 




1. Right foot, left foot, mer-ri - ly we go. Right foot, left foot, keeping step just so; 

2. Right foot, left foot, you must ev-cr go, In the path of du - ty this you know. 

3. Right foot, left foot, when the Sabbath day Dawns a-bove the hills you must a- way 

4. Right foot, left foot, as you old-er grow, You must please the Master just as now; 




1 1 1 f 




How we like to march and measure off the time. Right foot, left foot,hear the merry chime. 
Left foot, right foot, you must ever seek to take, Steps to please the Master for his sake. 
To the place of worship, where we love to be; Right foot, left foot, happy then are we. 
Ton must learn to fol-low ever at his call, Do-ing ev - 'ry du-ty, great or small. 
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70 With Songs of Joy and Gladness. 

Chas. B. Nbal. T. Mabtin Towne. 




1. With songs of joy and gladness, We meet this Sabbath day, We come to hear of 

2. We love to hear the sto - ry, Of how became to earth, How, leaving all his 

3. We bring our gifts of pen-nies, Our glila that are so small Compared with that he 




ti-fi\ii-UH^ 




Je - sns, To read his word and pray, We know he loves to list - 
glo - ry, He chose an humble birth. And of his love and kind-ness To 
gave us, They are but naught at all; So, now, our hearts we'll give him. And 




cheerful songs of praise, And now to him, we glad - ly, Our hap - py voic-es raise. 

lit- tie ones while here, As in his arms he took them. And bless*d with words of cheer. 

these he'll take and ble8S,He'll fill our lips with praises, Our lives with joy-ous-ness. 
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O. D. Sherman. 



Say No! 



C. E. Pollock. By per. 




1. If on some pleasant Sab- bath day, A play-mate un-to you should say, From 

2. If Sa - tan ev - er pass-ing by, Should tempt to tell the smoothest lie, De- 

3. And so of ev - 'ry path of sin. Your feet are prone to wan - der in, For 




Say No! Concluded. 



71 



Chobus. 




Sabbath School let's stay away, And spend the hour in fon and play, Just say, No ! A 
ceive yonr parents on the sly, Don't stop to ar-gue what or why; 
if the crown of life you'd win, An e - vil hab - it ne'er be-gin; 




Mrs. R. A. Currier. 




Christmas Bells. 



M. Villa. 



Mi r^\j^^ffi^ ^ 



1. Mer-ry Christmas bells are ring-ing. Ringing, ringing loud and clear; 

2. He who came to earth a stran - ger, He of whom the an-gels sang, 

3. King, Ore -a - tor, Christ the Sav - ior. If we on - ly heed his voice, 

4. In the realms of end - less glo - ry, In the brigbt,e - ter - nal day. 





i — » L _.^ ?b :^— 1*^ 



^ 



Joy - fnl news they're ev - er bring - ing 
In a low - ]y Bethlehem man - ger, 
If we seek his face and fa - vor. 

We shall tell the old, old sto - ry, 



^^ 



i 



Of the Christ so dear. 
Yet was bom a King 
And make him our choice. 
Christ in Bethlehem lay. 




^^^ \ LI^ \ I p I f-. I I 
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We Will Follow Thee. 



T. M . T. 



T. M. TowNK. 




1. Je • BOS, list to us as we pray; Help us wor-ship thee here to-daj; 

2. As we stud-y thy ho - ly life. May we keep from all sin - fal strife 

3. Take us by the hand, here be - low, Lead us ten-der-ly as we go; 




May we live for thee, £▼ - er work for thee, Je - sus, our Sav - ior di-vine. 

Help us sing to thee, Tru - ly pray to thee, Je - sus, our Sav - ior di-vine. 

Let us cliuj: to thee, Nev-er doubtiug thee, Je - sus, our Sav - ior di-vine. 

,^ N r ft ft 




We wil I follow thee, We will work for thee, We will live for thee,Sav-ior di-vine. 

.^,- J" -."5 
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Jesus' Care for Children. 

RU88ELLA AKDBBSON. 



M. Villa. 




^^^^=ff^^^L^^ i JIJ pi tt 



-J- " -^ -J- 

1. Ev - *ry min - ute whil^ we live, Je - sus car - eth for us, Hap - py 

2. We may play with joy - ful heart, Je - sus car - eth for us. From his 

3. We may rest thro* all the night, Je - sus car - eth for us, He will 

4. While we each are at our work, Je - sus car - eth for us, So we*ll 
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Jesus' Care for Children. Concluded. 

Chobus. 



73 





hearts to him we'll give, For he watch-eth o*er us. f Tho' we're young and 

love we can - not part, For he watch-eth o^er ns. I And to please him 

bring the glad sun-light, For he watch-eth o*er us. 

not our du - tj shirk. For he watch-eth o'er us. 






small and weak, Je - sus ev - er hears our call, 

we must seek, (OmiU.) 



^n^H^W 



he loves us 



r' b i r 1 / U 




Jesus is tlie Friend of Children. 

Rev. D. P. GUBLBY. From "Primary S. S. Teacher," by per. Chas. Edw. Pollock. 




1. Je - BUS is the friend of chil-dren, 

2. He v?ill lead us home to glo - ry, 

3. Je - sus is our faithful teach - er, 

4. We will heed his lov-ing ooun-sel, 

5. None but Je^us,none but Je - sus, 

6. He will lead us home to glo - ry, 



Je - sus is the friend of chil - dren. 

He will lead us home to glo - ry, 

Je - sus is our faith-fbl teach - er. 

We. will heed his lov-ing coun - sel, 

None but Je-sus,none but Je - sus. 

He will lead us home to glo - ry. 




Je - sus 18 the friend of chil - dren, We praise him for his love. 

He will lead us home to glo - ry. His own bright home a - bove. 

Je - sus is our faith - fUl teach - er, We praise him fur his word. 

We will heed his lov-ing coun -sel. The coun -sel of the Lord. 

None but Je - sus, none but Je - sus Shall have our heart's best love. 

He will lead us home to glo - ry, His own bright home a - bove. 

y f= f f- 
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^=S£Sl^-sjfim 
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Give the Little Boys a Chance. 

From the Oerman. Arr. by T. M. T. 




i \i Hi'im i i 



are, don't leave us oat, Jost be - cause we're lit - tie boys! 
not so bold and stoat, In the world we make a 

2. Ney - er slif^ht as in yoar play. Yon were once as small as we 



1. Here we 
Tho' we're not 



n 

bold and stoat, In the world we make a noise. / 

Yon were once as small as we; 1 
We'll be big like yoa some day, Then per -haps onrpow'r you'll see. / 

3. Lit - tie bands will soon be strong For the work that they must do; ) 
lit - tie Ups will sing their s^g When these ear - ly days are thro'. ) 





You're a year or two a - head, But we step by step ad - vance; 
We will meet you when we're grown. With a brave and earn -est glance; 
So, yon big boys, if we're small. On our toes you need not dance; 




W"^ i c £ r J 




frfT?"rr7T^ 



All the world's be - fore you spread, Give the lit - tie boys a chance! 
Don't think all the world's your own, Give the lit - tie boys a chance! 
There is room e - noagh for all, Give the lit - tie boys a chance! 




i ^4f^-{rH i 



Honor Thy Father and Mother. 



M. Villa. 




Hon - or thy farther and moth-er, hon -or thy fa-ther and moth-er. That thy 




Honor Thy Father and Mother, concluded. 75 




days may be long, that thy days may be long In Um land whieh th« Lord thy Ocd giv-eth thM. 





That Sweet Story of Old. 




An. by T. 



l f \ i r; \ 



1. I think when I 

2. I wish that his 

3. Yet still to his 

4. In that bean - ti - fnl 



read that sweet sto - rv 

• 

hand had been placed on 
foot -stool in pray'r I 
place he has gone to 



of old, When 
my head, His 
inay go, And 
pre - pare, For 





rj I J g ^ =^ 




Je - sns was here a-mong men: How he called lit - tie chil-dren as 



I might have seen his kind 
I now bnt earn-est - ly 
ma - ny dear chil-dren are 



arms had been thrown a-ronnd me; 
ask for a share of his love; 
all who are wash'd and for ^v'n; 



And that 

And if 

And 



j^ 




£ ^ IpJp 




^^ H i ^Hlt -J ^ 



lambs to his fold, I should like to have been with them then. 



>> 



looks when he said, '^Let the lit - tie ones come un - to me. 
seek him be - low, I shall see him and hear him a - bove. 
gath - er - ing there, For of such is the king - dom of heav'n. 



r-CiU T : 



mrji l 



s 



i 
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Children Your Parents Obey. 



L. P. 



LiUAX Patson. 




1. I have leam'd a text from the Bi - ble: '^Children^yoar parents o - bey,'' 

2. I am glad the Bi • ble tells us, Je - sns was once a child. 

3. And now he lives in heav - en, He'll hear me when I pray ; 





1^ -1-1 

So I'll mind my fa-ther and moth-er, too, Yes, ev - er - y word they say. 
He loT'd to o - bey his par-en ts, too, Was gen-tle and good and mild. 
He'll help me re-mem-ber my Bi - ble text,'Tis '*Children,your parents obey." 




Chorus. 




i\i JM 




Chil-dren, yourpar-ents o - bey, o -bey; Chil-dren, yonr parents o - bey. 





I'll nev - er for - get my Bi - ble text,'Ti8 "Children, your par-ents o - bey. ' 
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FOR SPECIAL OCCASIONS 



AND FOR USB IN 



THE HOME, 

THE KINDERGARTEN, 

THE BAND OP HOPE, &o. 



> *9* < 



What Does Little Birdie Say? 

A. TsNKTBOsi. Qennaii. Arr. hj T. M. T. 




1. What does lit - tie bird • ie say, In her nest at peep of day ? 

2. What does lit - tie ba - by say, In her bed at peep of day? 

f i ff rr. 




Let me fly, says lit - tie bird - ie. Moth - er, let me fly a - way. 
Ba - by says, like lit - tie bird-ie, Let me rise and fly a - way. 





^j4J-^J^ ;tf=#^ ? ^ 




Bird - ie, rest a 
Ba - by, sleep a 



lit ' tie long • er, Till the lit - tie wings are stronger, 
lit - tie long - er, Till the lit - tie limbs are stronger, 



m 



«: 



sS^- 



t 



t 



t 




So she rests a 
If she sleeps a 



lit - tie long - er, Then she flies, she flies a - way. 
lit - tie long- er, Ba- by too shall fly a -way. 
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The Sunshine Band of Home. 



Un. S. A. Gamble. 



T. Martin Towne. 




^^^^^^ m ^^^ ^ 



1/ i^ 

litdif.l. We always look quite happy, When strangers are a-bout ; Bat when we're with oar 
2d dir. 2. Oh, that's not like the sunshine, /^smiles for ev-*ry one, And ev - 'ry day it 
UtdiT.3. Sometimes we save our manners For Sabbath School or street, And then for - get our 
2i diT.4. O that's not like the sunshine, It loves to greet each one. And ev - 'ry day it 




^^^^P 



own home folks, Sometiines we frown and pont! ) 
finds a way To beau ti - fy the home! ) O we're the mer-ry sunshine band,The 
par-ents dear Each mom to kindly greet. \ 
finds a way To beau-ti - fy the home! / 




^^^^^^^^m 







sunshine band of home; And ev-'ry day we'll find a way To beau-ti - fy the home. 




l8t£r. 5 Sometimes we wear long faces, 
When errands should be done, 
Bnt run the gayest races. 
And say it's only fun. 

2d Ar. 6 O that's not like the sunshine, 
It must on errands run. 
Yet every day it finds a way 
To beautify the home. 
Chorus. 



litdiT. 7 Sometimes we're very anxious 
To please the rich or great. 
But speak no gentle word to those 
Who on ns dailv wait! 
Note— 1st Division or Boys, 2d Divison or Girls. 
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2d dif. 8 O that's not like the sunshine. 
It gilds the palace dome. 
And sheds a flood of glory round 
The poor man's humble home. 
Chobus. 

lit dif. 9 Then we'll be like the sunshine. 
And smile at work or play, 
And shine as clear and bright at home 
As when with friends we stay. 

2d dir. 10 Yes, we'll be like the sunshine, 
To sister and to brother. 
And shine the brightest in our homes^ 
For father and for mother. 

Chobus. 






Shant and Wont 



79 




1. ShanH and Woo*t are two little brotb-ers, 80 an -gry and sullen and gruff; 

2. 81ian*t and Won't are backward and stupid, Tis lit - tie in-deed that they know; 

3. Shan't and Won't love noth-ing, do, noth-ing So mnch as to have their own way; 





^^^ 



Try and Will are two lit - tie sis-ters, We can scarce-ly love them e • nungh. 
Try and Will learn something new daily, And sel-dom are heedless and slow. 
Try and Will give up to their eld-ers, And grow in good- will ev-'ry day. 




ft 




Who was Here. 

(Let those raise hands who have the right to do so.) 



Geo. F. Root. 



±i=i±i=t=m 



1. Who was here, 

2. I was here, 

3. Who vnll try 

4. We will try 



who 
I 

to 
to 



PVt glH 



was 

was 

be 

be 



here, 
here, 
here, 

here, 



^^^^m 
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At 
At 
At 
At 



the ring - ing 

the ring - ing 

the ring- ing 

the ring - ing 



s 



^^ 




m 



^ 



^^^^^m 



bell? Show your hand, show yonr hand, show yonr hand, 

bell. Here's my hand, here's my hand, here's my hand, 

bell? Show your hand, show yonr hand, show yonr hand, 

bell, Here's my hand, here's my hand, here's my band. 



^^ 



5^ 
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By permission of The John Church Co., owners of Copyright. 
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Three Little Kittens. 




U 9 '^ 

1. ' Three lit - tie kit-tens they lost their mi t- tens, ' Up - on a shelf so higk^ 

2. * The three lit- tie kit-tens, they found their mittens, 'Up -on a shelf so high, 

1 




\uauA 




'The three lit-tle kit-tens that lost their mit-tens, * Thus be - gan to cry: 
* The three lit-tle kit-tens that found their mittens, ** Thus he - gan to cry: 





* "Mam-ma, O mamma, dear, dear mam-ma, We have lost our mittens.'' 
" "Mara-ma, dear mamma, see, dear mam-ma, We have found our mit-tens." 





* ^^Lost your mit-tens, you naaght-y kit-tens, Then you shall have no pie." 
** 'Tound your mittens, you dar - ling kit-tens, Then you shall have some pie." 




1 ytug with drooping and sad fkces; 2, motion upwards: 8 and 4, like; 1 and 5, nibbing eyes 
'^bbing; 6, ftown, and cross tones; 7, faces ooverd with smiles; 8, pointing upward; 9 and 10 like 7; U, 
'stretched hands, smiles and laughter; 12, tokens of approval. 



8. F. Smith. 



Amerca. (National Anthem.) 
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1. My ooantry, 'tis of thM,8weet land of lib - er - ty, Of thee I sing; Lftod where my 

2. My na-tive ooantry, thee, Land of the no - ble free. Thy name I love; I Ioto thy 

3. Let mnsic swell the bmn, And ring thro* all the inm SwMi fre»-dom*i song ; Let mor-tal 

4. Our fathers' God, to thee, An-thor of lib - er - ty, To thee we sing; Long may onr 



bf f Fftfif P 





fathers died.Land of the Pilgrims' pride,Fromey-'ry moantein side, Let freedom ring, 
rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills. My heart with rapture thrills Like that a-bove. 
tongnes awake, Let all that breathe partake, Let rocks their silence breali, Thesoond pro-long, 
land be brightflR^th freedom's ho-ly light, Pro-tectus by thy might, Great God,onr King! 




^V U ^U L i f " L f" 



Whippoorwill. 



T. 




1. Whip-p5br-will, 

2. Whip-poor-will, 

3. Wbip-poor-wiU, 

4. Whip-poor-will, 



whip-iJ5or-will! Pray what has Will been do ' 

whip-poor-will. Poor Will is to be pit 

whip-poor-will, Yon must be ston - y heart 

whip-poor-will, I don't be - lie ve yen' 11 do 

I I. ^ • =j^ 



ing? 

led; 

ed; 

it; 




Whip-poor-will, whip-poor-will! 



_ij /' «^ i J ij^Bi 



A storm is snre - ly brew - ing. 
Whip-poor-will, whip-poor-will! For whip-ping he's not fit - ted. 
Whip-poor-will, whip-poor-will! Pray who that cry first start- ed 
Whip-poor-will, whip-poor-will! But if you do you'll rue it. 
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The Baby and the Bee. 



(••Kham.") 



0. Blackmak. 




O IS ^ 




1. Said the ba - by to the bee, **Good - morn -in ^, Mis-ter Bee, I am 

2. Suid the ba - 6 j to the bee, *^If yoa let nie be a ba-by, You mast 





bat a lit - tie ba - by, And yoa' 11 please to let me be! To the 

let me be a bee, For b — li — bee, is ba - - by. (Oo to Coda.) 



m 



fHM^ 





U \^ 




ba-by said the bee, If I am to let yoa be, I will let yon be a 



^ 




^ '• 



D. C. Xd verse. CODA. Fine. 

f 

& l> " 

ba - by, For yon can - not be a bee. And that is what I be. 





Used by permission of O. Blackman. 



T. M. T. 




Fatal is the First 



r J I J f -*-tf 
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T. Martin Towns. 




1. We will nev-er drink the first glass, Fa - tal is the first, 

2. We will never smoke the first whiff, Fa - tal is the first, 

3. We will nev-er use the first oath, Fa - tal is the first. 



fa - tal is the first; 
fa - tal is the first; 
fa - tal is the first; 
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We will nev - er drink the first glass Of bran - dy, gin or wine. 
We will nev-er smuke the first whiff Of pipe or cig - a - rette. 
We will ney - er use the first oath, And break the law of God. 




Ttrttif^ 



Chobus. 




J J J J i Jj. 



Hab - its are like cords of steel. Bind - ing us for woe or weal; 




s' g g g ^ "< s r 




To be care - fal we will try. How we form them, yoa and I. 




Copyright, 1881, by David C. Cook. 
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Touch Hot, Taste Not, Handle Not. 



Ber. J. B. ATCHiwaoif. 



W. S. MAB8HALL. Bj peiL 




1. Who UKth 8or-row, who hath woe? Thej who dare not an-swer. No! 

2. Who hath babhlings, who hath strife ? Ho who leads a drnnk-ard's life, 

3. Who hath wounds without a cause? He who breaks God*s ho - Ij lawa; 

4. Who hath red - ness in the eyes ? Who briug pov - er - ty and sighs 

5. Touch not, taste not, han - die not, Wine will make a dark, dark blot; 





They whose feet to sin in-cline; They who tar-ry long at wine. 

He who scorns the Lord di - Tine, He who goes to seek mix'd wine. 

He whose lov'd ones weep and pine, While he tar - ries at the wine. 

In - to homes al - most di-yine? They who tar-ry at the wine. 

like an ad - der it will sting, And at last to ru - in bring. 




Chobub. 




They who tar - ry at the wine-cup. They who tar - ry at the wine-cBfi, 
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They who tar - 17 at the wine-cnp, They hare ■or-row, they have woe. 



Christ at Bethiehem. 
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IT. S. B. j(. 

Solo. 



(ChiittniM Gftfol.) 



W. 8. B. Mathkws. Bj per. 
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1. Long a - ^o on Christmas nigh t,ShdphenU saw the heuv'niy light, Heard the song of 

2. Quick to Bethlehem, they, to see What the angels' joy oonld he; Loiforloye of 

3. Gome with them to sacred stall, On onr knees with wise men fall;Savior, King,and 

I J J J ^ _A_ -I -«(■ J -I 
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Chorus. 



S^^^^^^;^^^^ 




an-gels bright, Christ was horn at Bethiehem. Christ, onr King, Christ,onr King, Ev'ry 
yon and me,Chri8twasbomat Beflilehem. 
Lord of all, Christ was born at Bethlehem. 




voice his praise shall sing, Jesus Ghristour Ix>rd and Kin^,Game that day to Bethiehem. 
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The Child's Creed. 

Old litne—'' JesvLB loves me," using the old 
chorus. (E flat) 

I believe in Grod above, 
I believe in his great love ; 
In our hearts he loves to live. 
All we need he loves to give. 

I believe in Christ, his Son, 
That he loves us every one; 
And he came his life to give 
That his little ones might live. 

I believe that Jesus sent, 
When to heaven above he went. 
His own Spirit for our fruide, 
Drawing us close to his side. 

I believe that God can see 
Everything that comes to me; 
That he wants me pure in heart, 
And from every sin to part. 

—Marguerite Cook. 



Birthday Song. 

(Tune above.) 

Sing again our birthday song. 
Sing it gladly, sing it strong. 
Birthdays come but once a year. 
Sing it, sing it gladly. 

*Cho. years old, years old, 

Here's a gift for each one told. 
Place it in our birthday bank. 
Give each year a penny. 

We will praise our Savior dear, 
For this life another year, 
Jesus loves us every day. 
Keeps us by His power. 

As each year shall come and go. 
May our love to Jesus grow, 
And when called from earth away. 
May we live with Jesus. 

— T. Martin Townb. 

*When this is sung, fill in the number of 
years. If there is more than one pupil at a 
time, change the number of years each verse. 



J 
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We Will Never Sip Wine or Beer. 



T. M. T. 



T. Martin Towne. 




1. We will ney - er sip, sip wiDe or beer, Tempt ns not, tempt xta not; 

2. We will nev - er, treat, treat, night or day, Tempt ns not, tempt as not, 

3. We will nev - er, bay, buy mm nor sell. Tempt ns not, tempt ns not; 
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We will ev - er fight this foe we fear. Tempt ns, tempt ns not. 
We will ev - er try this sin to stay. Tempt ns, tempt us not. 
We will nev - er fear the same to tell, Tempt us, tempt ns not. 





i^iX\i{i \ 



Drink that hurts ns, new or old. From onr lips we will with-hold; 




fr rrrri 
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Hour by hour, and day by day. When we work and when we play. 




Copyright, 1881, by David C. Cook. 




Exercise Song. 



M. A. 
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1« We*ll «11 rifle np to-geth-er, and lift our eytta a-)M>ve;We'll all sit do\Mi to- 

2. We'll raiseour hands togeth-er, for Christ we'll doand dare ;We' 11 fold ouraruis to 

3. We'll sit up straight togeth-er. autl ver - y qui - et be; We'll place our feet to- 

4. We'll move our heads togeth-er. and ask for coorage, so When tsa-tan conicH to 

5. We'll bow our heads togeth er. and lisp this lit-tle pray'r, Dear Jesus^ble&s thy 




geth-er and think of Je-sus' love, 
gt-th-er and 1h>w in ni-lent pray'r. 
geth-er as still as still can be. 
tempt us, we'll say, no, do, oh, no. 
ehil-dren, we need thy precious care. 



We'll mind 
We'll mind 
We'll mind 
We'll mind 
We'll mind 



the rule in Sab-bath 
the rule iu Sab-bath 
the rule in Sab-bath 
the rule in Sab-bath 
the rule in Sal>-bath 



School, 
School, 
School, 
School, 
School, 




We' 
We' 
We' 
We' 
We 



11 mind the rnle in 

11 mind the rnle in 

11 mind the rule in 

II mind the rule in 

11 mind the rule in 



Sabbath School, And all rise np to - geth-er. 
Sabbath School, And all sit down to - geth-er. 
Sabbath School, And all rise up to -get her. 
Sahbath School. And move our heads to - geth-er. 
Sabbath School, And all sit down to-geth-er. 




Copyright, 1894, by Marguerite Cook. 



Temperance Exercise Song. 

T. Habtik Towns. Tune above. 

1 We'll all rise np together and sing thisl 3 Well ail rise np together and beat ui steady time 



temperance song, [wrong. 

Well fcld oar arms together and pledge against the 
We'll never touch the ruby glass 
Thongh we may through temptation pass. 
Make ready now both lad and lass 
And all sit down together. 

52 We'll sit erect together as sober persons do, 
Well dap onr hands together in union strong and tnie, 
We'll never touch the mby glass 
^ongh we may through temptation poas, 
Be quiet now both lad and lass 
And keep your seats together. 



Four,-one-two-three-four, one, two, threa^ 

and sing the pleasant rhyme. 
We'll never touch the ruby glass 
Though we may through temptations pass, 
Make ready now both lad and lass 
And all sit down together. 

4 Well all rise np together and ftuw oar deadly Im, 
We'll raise oar hands together, bat not to strike a blow; 
We 11 never touch the mby glass 
Though we may through temptations pass. 
In order now both lad and laes 
We'll all sit down together. 



* When the singers reach the line, **We'll never touch the mby jtIasb," they should come at 
to their natural position whether standing or sitting. The actions will be suggested by 

Copyright, 1894, by MatgucTWe CooY. 



the words. 



Motion Song. 



The children ghould make the motions the words insgest. 
T. H. T. T. Mabtin Towirs. 




1. Clap, clap, clap, clap, clap, clap, dap, As we stand e - rect and sing, 

2. Clap, clap, clap, clap, clap, clap, clap, Count oar fin - gers all as one, 

3. Clap, clap, clap, clap, clap, clap, clap. Of our bless-ings we will speak. 
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Fold oar arms ex - act 
One, two, three, foar, five. 
Love and peace and hap - 



in time. Make the school -room ring, 
six, sey'n. Eight, nine, ten, we're done, 
pi - ness Cheer as thro' the week. 



^ 'lUhlU 1 ^ Hmf'- i 



Chobus. 

JS^ (i 




Sing - ing of car heay'n-ly Friend, Let oar hearts and voic - es blend ; 
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Keep - ing ev - er this in view. Love to God is due. 



PJnF i rT M^ H g| e'- H 



Oopjriight, 1894, by Maiguerite Cook. 



The Pop Corn Song. 89 

Mary H. Howlhton. 




1. Mer-ry lit -tie ker-nets of 

2. Hap-py lit -tie ker-nels of 

3. Wiil-in}r lit -tie ker-nels of 



com are we, 
corn are we, 
corn are we, 



In oar dain • ty dreaB-es of 
Fast-en 'd in this pop-per i>o 
For we're read-y al-ways to 
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white; We bop and we pop, we're so fall of glee. Hop- ping in the fire - light 

tight. We laagh and we dance we can't keep still; Pop-ping in the fire - light 

do What - ev - er we can, lit - tie folks to please, So we hop and pop for 





Refrain. 



• li^P" 
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Eepeai pp. 



^ \ > ^- i :■ \ J ": t~M 



bright. 

bright. Pop-ping, pop-ping, pop, pop, pop, Hop-ping, hop-ping, hop, hop, hop. 
yon. 



(i^^^^^^i^ 
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From "The Child's Song Book," by permission. 
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Take Care the Hook. 




1. *'D<Jar mSth-er," said a lit • tie fish/ 'Pray, is not that a fly? Tm ver - 7 

2. **Sweet in - no-cent," the moth-er said, And eitarted from her nook, "That hor-rid 

3. Now, as I've heard, this little tront Was yonng and sil-ly too; And so he 

4. And ronnd a - bout the fly he played, With many a long-ing look; And t>ft - en 

5. **I can but give one lit - tie pluck To try, and so I will!'* So on he 

6. And while he faint and fainter grew. With feeble voice he cried, **Dear moth-er, 




hnn-gry and I wish Ton'd let me go and try, Tou'd let me go and try. 

fly is pnt to hide The sharp-ness of a hook. The sharpness of a hook, 
tho't he'd ven-tare ont To see what he could do, To see what he could do. 

to him -self he said, '^That can-not be a hook, That can-not be a hookP' 
went, and lo! it stuck Quite thro' his lit-tle gill, Quite thro' his lit - tie gill! 

if I'd mind-ed yon, I need not now have died, I need not now have died. 




Used by Anangement of O. Ditson Co., owners of Copyright. 

I Love Little Pussy. 
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J. W. Elliot. 




if 
if 



I don't hurt her,she'll do me no harm. So I'll not pull her tail, nor 
I don't hurt her,8he'll do me no harm. She'll sit by my side, I'll 



I Love Little Pussy, concluded. 

rU. e dim. 
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tW will 



drive her a - way. But pas - sy and I yer - y gen 

give her some food, And pua - by will loye me be-canse I am good. 




Collection Song. 




1. Jin - gle, jin - gle, pen-nies all; As in - to the box they fall, 1 
Glad we give them to onr King, While we march, and while we sing, f 

2. Jin-gle, jin - gle, pen-nies new; Pen-nies have a work to do, ) 
From this box they'll qnick-ly speed, To re-lieve the world's great need. ) 

3. Were all pen - nies i - dly spent. Given to God with good in - tent, 1 
Ghil-dren ev - 'ry where would know Je - sas Christ, who loves them so! -^ 




Chorus. 




Marching, marching all in line, Pen - nies jin - gling all the time; 








Je - sns hears our pea - nies fall. He will bless them tho' they're small. 
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If I were a Sunbeam. 













, 






! 


S32^ 
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1. If I were ft ron-bmin. 

2. If I were a aiii)-be»m, 


I kDOW wUtlwonlddo; 
I know where I would go; 
child whom heart ia slad 

. .. .f-r,- 


I'd seek the whit-est 

In -lo thelow-lieat 

With 8till an in - Der 
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111 - 7, The ma - 7 wood-land thro' Steal - ing in a-mong them, Tfaa 
hoT-eld, All dark with wantand woe, Till Bad beartslook'd apward; I 
lanliance. That aan-ihine nev - er had. As the Lord hath bless'd thee, Ok, 




■oft'eet light I'd shed ; Un-til each Kroceful til - 7, Rais'd ita droop-ing head. 

then wonldahine and ahinelTbet) they wonldUunkcfkUTtn, TheiraweetbomeandmiiM. 

scat-ter ra7B di-viue; Fortberecan be no snn-beam, Bot it most die or ririnat 




Hush My Dear. Concluded. 
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Soft and eas - j is thy cia • die, Coarse and bard thy Sav-ior lay, 




Thiodork Tiltom. 



Baby Bye, Here's a Fly. 




1. Ba - by bye here's a fly, We will watch him, you and I. How he crawls 

2. Spots of red dot his head ; Rain-bows on his wings are spread !That small speck 

3. In the snn webs are span, What if he gets in - to one ? When it rains 

4. He can eat bread and meat, See his month between his feet! On his back 

5. Flies can see more than we, So how bright their eyes must be. Lit - tie fly, 




up the walls, Yet 



he ney - er falls! I be-lieve with those six legs, 
is his neck. See him nod and beck! I can show you if you choose, 
he corn-plains On the win-dow panes. Tongnes to talk have you, and I, 
is a sack Like a peddlers pack. Does the ba - by un - der - stand ? 
mind vour eve, Spi-ders are near by. For a se - cret I can tell, 




You and I could walk on eggs! There he goes, on bis toes. Tick-ling ba-by's nose. 
Where to look to find his shoes;Three small pairs, made of hairs. These he always wears* 

God has giv'n the lit-tie fly No such things; so he sings With his buzzing wings. 
Then the fly shall kiss her hand; Put a crumb on her thumb, May be he will come. 

Spiders will not treat you well;Haste a- way, do not stay, Lit - tie fly, good - day ! 

•^- -0- -0- -0- -0- ■0-' ^ ^ -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -t^- 
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The North Wind Doth Blow. 




1. The north wind doth blow, A nd we shall have snow, And what will poor 

2. The north wind doth blow, And we shall have snow, And what will the 
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Rob - in do then, poor thin^; He'll sit in 
door-moose do then, poor thing; Roll'd np like 



the bam, 
a bail, 



And 
In his 




keep him - self warm, And hide his head nn - der bis wing, i)oor thing, 
nest snug and small, HeUl sleep till warm weath-er comes back, poor thing. 




Take Care What You Say. 



1 Take care what yon say, 
At work or at play, 
Let no sinful words touch yonr lips; 

Take care! 
Clean lips and clean heart, 
With these do not piirt, 
Of wordfl that are sinful 

Take care! take care! 



(Sing to tune above.) 

2 Let words that are true. 
Be spoken by you. 
So gentle, and loving, and kind, 

Take care 1 
That Jesus above, 
Wil 1 come with his love. 
And with you his blessings 
Will share, will share. 



Rock-a-by Baby. 




Rock - a - by ba - by on the tree top, When the wind blows the cradle will rock, 




Form cradle with hands and rock during singing. 



i 




ROCk-a-by Baby. Concluded. 
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When the bow bends, the cra-dle will fall, Down comes ba-bj and cra-dle and all. 




The Children are Sleeping. 



T. Habtin Towhs. 




1. The chil-dren are sleep - ing! snug in their beds, And an - gels are 

2. The chil-dren are sleep - ing! prayers have been said, Two lit - tie ones 

3. The chil-dren are sleep - iug! qui - et - I7 now, How soft are their 

■1^ # 1^ 
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keep - ing watch o'er their heads; Shut the door soft - ly, O 
kneel - ing by their low bed, Asked the good Fa- ther, ^ 'their 
breath - things, gen - tie and low; May the dear Fa - ther, watch 
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shnt it with care. The chil-dren are sleep -ing so qui -et - ly there, 
souls he would keep,'' Now wea - ry of play - ing have **laindown to sleep." 
o'er them be - low. And keep them from straying wher - ev - er they go. 




Copyright, 1894, by Haigueiite Cook. 
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